PARAPHRASE 


On a lden Number of the 


PSALMS of DAY ID; 


Done from the Latin of BucHAn AN. 


To which are added, 


A _ 
_ 8 8 5 
— ä — nA 4 


— — 


Quz lingua fundit verba, quod in ſinmn 8 
Secum Volutat mens tacito, accipe „ 
Placatus, O noſtræ Salutis | 
Arx, Dominus, Deus, & Redemptor. 
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Still may my Prayers and Meditations find 
Acceſs to Thee, O my Almighty Lord, 
My Fortreſs, my Redeemer, and my God! 
| Bucnax. Plalmxix. 14. 


— E 
yY ry a. 


By JAMES FANCH. 


— N 


HR i 
N e 


LOND O N: 


| Printed for G. Kz1Tn, at the Bible and Crows in 
Gracechurch-Sireet, M DCC LXIV, 


„ 
7 hs os 


Norma "Boy more open to 3 
than tranſlating out of one Language 
into another, ſince the Idioms of almoſt all 
ges do ſo widely differ: how far 1 
may have fucceeded, or in what particular 
Inſtances I may have tranſgreſſed the ſtricter 
Laws of Verſifying, I freely ſubmit to the 
ref of th candid and ingenuous 
Reader, who may be a competent Judge of 
my preſent Undertaking, not doubting of 
his making all reaſonable Allowances for 
| human Errors; and if hereafter ſome able 
| Hand will undertake a complete Tranſlation 
of Buchanan's Pſalms, I ſhall n Re- 
2255 in his Succeſs. 


Si quid noviſti reflius His, 
— imperti; 5 j non bis utere mecum. 


As to the more common Opinion of Man- 
kind it is to no Purpoſe to ſay much, for let 
me Excuſe, Apologize, or Vindicate as long 
as I poſſibly can, yet after all, my Readers 

will think and ſay juſt what they pleaſe. 


Pro captu lectoris habent 1 fata libel. 


' Ramſey, (Hants.) 
A 6, 1763. 
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APP * WEN whom from the thy” 
No | impious Herd of Sinners leads aftray | N 
Whoſe ſteady Soul purſues one grand Delign®,  .. 
Thro' Paths of Truth; not can with Scorners join 
Scorners l that Dees Peſt of human Kind. 805 
To his pure Heart can no Admittance find; 
But ſtill attentive to the heavenly Laws; 
Sure Guides to Life, from them his Pleaſure draws; 
While, Night and Day, that ever ſacred Roll 
Conveys immortal Vigour to his Soul: 
Like ſome fair Tree, plac d by a River? J s Sid | 
He in full Strength and Verdure ſhall abide ; %s 
Nor burning Sirius“ with his fiery Ray : 
Nor Winter Froſt Mall make his Lair te ":- wg I 
On every Bough refulgent Bounty R 
And joyful Plenty crowns the Doe r's LI 
As Years revolve his Fruits'in Seaſon come; B 
Nor mock'the Owner's 5 Hope with falling Bloom, 
1 wicked Men are no ſuch Bictfings g given; 3." 
Unknéwing, Lawleſs, Enemies to Heaven. | 2 
Tho' their, 'prefumpricys Hope attempt the ge? 
Twill ſoon decay, and in Confuſion die; Wi 
Like Clouds of Duſt which ſuddenWhitlwinds rear, 
And ſportive Gales roll ſwift thro”. empty 11 5 i 
For when the Judg ge from his high. radiant Throne, be 


Ti 0 all the W on ſhall make his N Known, 
| * Impiety, 


* The Dog Star, 


* 


—— 


PIE + On Siam, $ Height my KING ſhall. 


ug 37 14 4 28 4 l. M. 1. 1 5 5 | 
Ithpiety; unmaſk'd;” no Wesel sss 
Before his Bar its wretched Viſage rear: 

No more attempt, with fraudulent Deſign, - 
To mix. with Saints, and in their, Numbers 5 by 
Since Go regards with kind paternal Can 1. 
Thee Juſt, the Good, unfeignedly Sincere 3. ..... - 
But Falſhood, trac'd thro' all its crooked Maze, 
e accurs'd, ſhall e end their ne 
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HY 366 e o 5 Tumults riſe? ? 
Why with ſuch reſtleſs 2 affront the 
Skies 2. pie 
Princes, And Tyrants, on their lawleſs Throne,} ; 
Their Councils 1 join, their, Powers nite in one, K 
Againſt the Loxp and. his anointe: So: 1 
No more, ſay t Kg let Powers eternal reign, . 
« And. Gall our Necks with their coercive chain.“ 
But Hz above, omnipotently ſtrong | 
To rule on'Earth and roll the Stars along, 
Scorning their feeble Rage, —— 
Incens'd ſhall ſpeak and from his lofty Throne 
On their blind Schemes, ſhed dire Confuſion down: 
«Vain, are your. Plots, your Inſolence is vain ; N 
ver reign; 
10 Him, unconteſted Delegate crown, 1 
1 „0585 e the Earth t to make oy Orders known.” 
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PSALM U. m 3 


Thus f pake the Lon p to Me, . Thou art my Son 
« This Day begot. Requeſt of me a Throne; 


r. A Throne is thine: _ Thou Os n to 


„„ 
« As far as Earth dad; or - Bilows m 51 N i 
« Thy Iron Sceptre ſhall thy Foes Am 'S 
Nor Years nor Ages terminate thy Sey: 15300 
Without Control o' er all the Globe preſide, 
And cruſh at Will the daring Sons of Pride; 
“No more ſhall ſtubborn Foes thy Power withſtand 
«© Than brittle Clay reſiſts the Potter's Hand.? 

O therefore Ye, by Heaven ordain'd to riſe 
To lofty Thrones and Judgment; ſeats, be wiſe! 
Let awful Fear your deepeſt Thought employ, 
And ſolemn Reverence moderate your J.. 
Obey the Sox commiſſion'd from the Skies, 
Leſt, on Neglect, his juſt Reſentment riſd £1: 
For when his Anger: but begins to burn, 


And ſeize the Wretch who'dares rebellivids turn, 


How happy they who on his Favour reſt, . 


In be by you and all the ann cookelts: 


s ahh h64465 $694 


PSALM III. 


LORD, what numerous Factions riſe 
To vex my Soul with Taunts and Lies! 
What vile, abandon'd Wretches join, 


| | Who make my Ruin their Deſign! 


„ With - 


6 . * 


When fable Night o'erfpreads the Skies © 


Should: every Land that AE 0 


2 * 


—— _ an boaſt.! Fm edet eu 


That all my Hope in Gop' is 8 yell ei T >» 


While thine eternal, Buckler's Shade 
On hoſtile Plains ſecures my Head. 
While chy-Indulgence ſpreads my Fame, dh? 


ed 


And Glory forms my Diadem. T3 ** * . 14 1 ES 


To G05 my Invocations riſe, {0000000 190 8 
And from his Hill he hears my Cries... | 
While Eyes divine in Safety ns 1. ene. 
And watch my Pillow as I fle: 


I take my Reſt releas'd from Care 
And riſe without diſtreſſing Fear. | * oT 


Not num' rous Legions; all in Arms,, Z.; 
Shall move me with their dire Alarm 
Nor need I faint with deep e nut 2 


In all its barbarous Fury riſ(q̃q J 
Go wWwül my Werse "Ip S nk 
And guard my Rear when I retire: 1 cif Web 
My Foes/ſhall fall, vile Savage Band. 
Cruſh'd by his ſtrong, reſiſtleſs Hand. 

Lon o! ſince with Thee alone is Safety found, 
With bounteous Grace «wy People ſtill furround. © 
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Nun EE, gracious Cank ! all e 1 kind, 
Parent divine] Thee I will ever love,. 
Thee I will ſerve with every inmoſt Power. 
Thou art my only Sirength, Protection, Fortreſs, 
My Hope, my Comfort in extreme Diſtreſs, 
My warlike Arms, my Buckler of Defence, 
In every Storm the Anchor of my n 242 4 
My Port, my Station of Tranquillity; 
For, ſoon as e' er my Lips attempt thy Praiſe, 7i 
With duteous Awe imploring grateful: Peace, 
Forthwith the Hoſtile Arms from me withdraw; 
Down from the Skies to me Salvation flies, 
And in her Train ſweet Peace on placid Wing. 
Now had ſtern grifly Death, in dreadful: Foren, 
His fatal Nets around me circumvolv'd: 
Hemm'd i in with baleful Ills, like torrent Waves; 1 
And cloſe beleagur'd with the gaping Grave, 
My Feet were with infernal Shackles bound, 
And downward dragg'd Wale the bs ring 


1, Snare: 
_ Surrounded thus with IR Diſtreſs | 


My Gop l ſought with ardent Supplication, 
And high as ſtarry Worlds I rais'd my Cry; 
Soon as the Sound arriv'd above he heard, _ 
And from his blazing Throne of Majeſty _ - 
Inclin'd to my Complaint a gracious Ear. 
A ſudden Tremor ſeiz'd the affrighted Globe 
At the Approach of her Creator- God: 


B 7 LE... 
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Os. P'S AL M XVIII. Ys 
With looſned Baſe the towering Mountains ſhake, 


And ſound with hollow Roar from inmoſt Caves: 
With breathful Blaſt a ſmoaky Torrent wav'd 
Dire from his Noſtrils ; from his Mouth the Flam es 
Pour out with rapid Foree in twiſted Whirls, 


That kindled vivid Sparkles where they gn, 
Obedient Heaven its lofty Summit bow'd 


With low Submiſſion, at the dread Command, 
To clear the Way to Earth's inferior Orb, 0 5 
For the deſcending Sovereign of the Skies: ; 


Brown Shades of Darkneſs ſpread beneath his Feet. 
Riding ſublime on ſwiftly flying Car 


Ethereal; poiz'd on Cherub's flamy Wing, 
Holding the Reins, with certain Courſe he ſteers 
Swift on the Wind's light Pinions thro? the Air. 
Now, all around his Majeſty infolds | 
In duſky Robes reflecting yellow Light, 
And thickning ſtill and deepꝰ ning into Gloom; 
Then croſs the Sky extends, a dreadful nay 
Hoge pitchy Waves up-born in hollow Clouds: 
Dire, from his Eyes keen Darts of brandiſh'd Flame 
Diſperſe the awful Shade with potent Sine: 
Down pours a craſhing Shower of ſtony Hail; 
And vagant Flames play round in winding Volumes. 
But ſoon as Nature's univerſal Lon 4 
Had with tremendous Voice the Silence broke, 
All Heav'n, at once, aloud, peals horrid Thunder; 
The ſtartling Earth returns a jarring Sound, 


Beat with down-pouring Hail's thick» ne 
err > 


Tackle 


F 
ler faut Fires blaze through the broken 1 Clouds; | 
And Arrows, bearded with ethereal Fame,” 

Fly rapid through the mi igbt) Void of Heaven; 
Lightnings. with fierce redoubled Þ Fury burn: 4 
Earth, agonizing with repeated Shocks, _ 3 

Rives 1 5 5 and through the gaping Cleft | 
Her deepeſt. Caves and inmoſt Springs are ſcen; 
Her low Foundation opens to the Centre, 

And the black Doors of ancient Night unbar.. 

Thus dreadful, thunders the eternal Voice; 
Thus fiercely rage the Blaſts of Wrath divine. 

His ſaving right Hand, from above ſtretch'd out, 
Took me, when drowning, from the rapid Waves: 
He ſnatch*d me from the Hand of powerful Foes, 
And turn'd the Edge of their 1 inveterate Spleen. 
In deep Diſtreſs he timely : Succour brought, 
When lurking Fraud, had. Art to Envy join'd: 
Through mazy Ills he made an open N 
And ſav'd from Death the Fav'rite of his Care. 

The God who ſaw my Heart, my Hand was clean 
From unjuſt War, rais'd me to Juſt Renown; 
Nor Crime, nor Error of depraved Minds 
From Truth's plain Tract Wen. turn 5 Tops, 
SI; 

My Gop rever'd, as, Witneſs to 155 Deed, 
Secur'd my ſlrict Regard to ſacred Truth, 

And fix'd entire my inmoſt Bent of „„ 
To ſhun alluring Vice and ſraudful Arts: „ 
For this the Gop, ſole Arbiter of all, : 

Whoſe e Eye looks thro? the Hearts of Men, 

B 4 2 Gave 
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8 BS 8 4 EN V XVAIl; 
Gave me to reap the Ergixof upright Lie, Nen 
And dealt to Ionocen nce. a rich. Reward, "Cup 
Great Sovereign of. this peopled Univerſe ! ! 
Whoever Fontemplates' thy right, Perfe&tions 
Shall find t thy 'Dea e to bis Deeds: Pl 
The pitying Frien ſhall find a Friend in IS Y 
'The Innocent a Guard to Innocence eng 1 
The Good and Juſt ſhall know Thee juſt ; and go dz 
The Wretch OI Wisdom i is "mil ie vous 1 15 : 


Shall know thy idem! in his Overthrow : 4 1 4 


A 


"fat — 


34 n 75 K 4 
© : 
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Thy Power re ie ves the rin deep Diſtreſs, | wp 
And throws the haughty 1 headlong down. 
Me, once obſcur'd an the vulgar Throng, 
| Thy Hand has rais'd. , 4nd thy ladulgence . 
In the ſtrong Light * public Eminchce. 
Throꝰ the 1 cas” 'di in braſen Aris, 1 
With dreadful Blaze, led o on, by Thee, I e 
And ſpring triumphant, ober r the guarded Wall. 
As certain as the God, of ruth, is Juſt, ._ 3 
80 ſure his Grace 1 will make Salvation Known, : 
To duteous Souls i in all i its heaven! ; Forms: "Op - 
Each Word ; raceeding, from his Pg Mouth 11 
Surpaſſes Gold rebo'd'v "WI uh mavy a a Fire: \- anche 1 
The truftful” Breaſt,” on is fure Word recht d, * 
He guards with his 8 Shield; SY 


Nor leaves to fink in inanifold Diſtreſs, 3 
Say, ye that worſhi feign? d celeſtial Powers 7 

| In the dull Model f a painted 1708, {pb Wa ; i AH 
Or poliſn'd Tvory, © or the labowr'd ET e ee 
Is ther f another Sovereign of the Skies 


; h dey Y W <8 
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Able to hold the Reins of Government 5 


* * - 1 5 


4 7 ** 5 


This is the Gon, 1 livia Power I feel © N 
Rebrace my Nerves,grownflack withToils of war: | 
Who guides my Conduct ſafe from l afamy ; SEP 
Makes my Feet ſwifter than the bounding Roe; 1 
From dreadful Dangers ſets me ſafe on high, 


In ſtubborn F ight, when Victory hovers doubtful, , 


>> 


Giyes me to weild my Arms with dextrous Art, Fol 
To bend the tiff reluctant braſen bow 15 3 5 
Unbent, to to break it with reſiſtleſß Might; 1 . 
With his Salvation covers me around, 
A ſure Defence, a Buckler all divine: 
Fainting, his right Hand brings immediate Aid; 5 
His kind Indulgence makes my Wealth increaſe z, 3; k 
His guardian Power ſecures my doubiful Steps on 
Thro? tradtleſs Wilds, and fatal, Ambuſcades, „ 
Nor leaves, my F cet to ſtumble on the Snare. 5 

Suſtain'd by Thee, my ſtrong confederate Gov, 
I puſh the Conqueſt o'er my, vanguiſhy'd,, Foes $4.4 
Nor leave the Field till with decifive Stroke, 
Cruſh'd to the Soul, nor able. to repair 3 35 | 
Their late felt Ruins by the Force af Arms, 
Low at my Feet the haughty, Captives fall. 
Almighty Gop, thy living Power I feel 

Glow chro- my Limbs ang brace 8 Nerve anew: 


e ei 1888 From 
PF Brafs tempered 6 hardned ther the manner of the g's f 

eients, &c. See Ainſworth on the Place, with Pools 4: ru. 

tian on chis Place, and Job XX. 24. 2 WV 11% .3 m4 
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i. 15 A Che NVU, 
From TT Rep We Myſtery of Wi. 4 
The dread deciſive Battle how to plan, Ts 
To form the Siege, to ſcale the hoſtile Tower, * 
Guarded by Thee, hoe” er againſt me riſe. 
Thy certain Veng geance Tevets 1 with the Ground: 25 
My Fots ſubdu'd by thy vindictive Hand, 11 
Diſmay and abject Horror fills their Mind: Al 
In vain to Man, in vain to Gop they cry; 
Nor Man Relief, nor Gop Compaſfion gives. wr. 
As ſtormy Winds drive thro' the Clouds. of Duſt, 
J pour impetuous Death amid their Hoſt, 
Till under Foot, like Mire that ſpreads OY 
Their Carnage lies all horrid and obſcene... 15 
From rural Life, unknown to vulgar Fame, 
Thy gracious Hand has rais*'d me to a Throne, 85 
To hold the awful Reins of Government. rho 
\ To role the State, and curb the factlous Thitong: * 
Thy Favour fpreads'my Honour far and wide, 
Et n darbarous States, farce known & me 15 
„„ wa 
Try with the' fudiden Teriot of Ne. 7 1 oy , 
Wich low Submiſnon feign'd' Alliance feek, 
Not firmly waſting to their ſtrongeſt Walls. 
Dominion, Honour, Glory to N Lorp! bes 4 
Who ſhields my Breaſt, and ow Wy warring | 
Arm; 
When pludg'd in thickeſt Puteebf. the Fi ight, © 
Saves me unhurt from near impending Death ; 
Forbids my Fear, and | gives, me Thought ſerene | 
Amid the thund'cing Tumult of the Fight: 
When Civil War in all 1 its F ury burns, 


— 7 N 


He 


PSALM xvii ww 
He guards my Throne; when Civil Treaſon Fm 


He pours Infatuation on the Scheme. 
Parent divine! thy everlaſting Praiſe 


My Tongue ſhall celebrate in grateful Song; 


To heathen Lands I'll ſpread thy wondrous Works, 
- Whoſe all-diſpoſing Providence defends 
Thy Fav'rite-King in every deep Diftreſs 
Whoſe Bounty crowns his _ With mung 
Wealth. 
Favour full-beam'd/on thy Aa d ſhines, 
And on his Race, till Day ſhall ſhine no more. 
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PS A L M. XIX. 


6 Graceleſs Tribes, on impious Error bent, : 
Elaborate in wiſe Abſurdities ®, © 
Behold yon Heav*ns glitt'ring with ſtarry Flames; 
Look up, and learn how wife the Architect, 

Whoſe Skill divine his penſile Temple hung 

High in the Concave of ethereal Light; ha 

And molded into one capacious Globe 

The half-round Ocean with the Continent ! = _ 
Conſtant as Day purſues Night's flying Rear, 

And rallying Night treads on the Heel of N 

Alternately in everlaſtich round, 

TIE ſhew — ( the variated Lig hts on high 

4 „ Roll 


Parcus Deorum cultar &  infrequens, 
T2{anientis dum fſapientioe 


Conſultus erro ——— Hos. Lib. I. Ode 34. 


12 I ALM XIX. 


s Roll throꝰ the Void with no uncertain Courſe, 
« Nor riſe by. Chance; nor ſet by Accident; 
But the whole ſparkling Fabric of the Sky 
Proclaim the Gop omnipotent and wiſe,** . _-. 

Nor yet deſcends the monitory Voice 
To teach a few, with par ſimonious? Fend: 

For not a barbarous Land, howe'er remote 3 
From clement Skies, or from the letter'd World, 
But knows, by conſtant Obſer vation taught, 
Some wiſe, unſeen, determinating Power, 

Muſt guide the rolling Glories of the Pole. 

Who nightly views, without a new Surprize, _ 
The Stars, thoſe everlaſting Lamps of Heaven! . 
Or when, as from his Tent, the Prince of Day 
Remounts the Horizon with burning Wheel, 

Or riſing radiant from the eaſtern Wave, 
As ſhines the Youth new from his bridal-Room + 
With ſparkling. Crown, 179 Robes of faming 
r 
Or when, to fix the Bound & Light and Shade, 
He like ſome Giant of enormous Strength _ _ // 
With haſtning Chariot drives the fly ing Day. 4 
Precipitant down the impending Steep? 

The Eaſt his ſtarting Place, the Weſt han Goal 1 
* hro” all the Vaſt of Heaven his Race extends, 
Thro⸗ diſtant Conſtellations * of the Sky: 

Thro? every Part of the terraqueous Globe 
His Influence, Fervour, Life and Vigour olow, 
Warm, the bleak Poles, and animate * Tear. 


. 


N 2 Sizera ObGeua, 


Yet not the Order of the heavenly Frame, 

With all its Glories ſparkling on the Sight, 
So deep engage the meditating Mind, 
So much command the intellectual eden, 5 
So bow the inmoſt Soul to Piety _ 

With Heart- felt Pleaſure as the Sacred Word. 
| The Promiſes of everlaſting Truth 
Confirm the frail, the fluctuating Heart, 
And awful Truth which reprehends for Sin, 


Compenſates for. Remorſe with Peace of Mind; 


Precepts divine inlarge the mental Powers 
By pouring in pure intellectual Light. 
Religion ſacred to the Deity, _ 
With uncorrupted Worſhip ever bright, 
Nor Years, nor Ages alter or impair. | _ 
| Heav'n's juſt Decrees vindictive Truth ſecures 
As writ in Tables of eternal Braſs : 

Sweeter than Honey theſe, brighter than Gold, 
Of Worth exceeding Gems of higheſt Price. 
Theſe, lock*d within the inmoſt of my Heart, 
Their Admonitions render Life ſecure, 

And conſcious Duty finds a great Reward. 

With ſtrongeſt Memory who can recolle&, 
With ſtrongeſt Judgment who can comprehend, 
The various endleſs Wanderings of his Mind? 
Log, while inſidious Error pours in Sin, 

Let conſtant Grace purge off the daily Stain : 
O fave me from Preſumption's lawleſs Neige, 
Leſt in my Heart it I the Throne: 


This 


14 'P 8 A L N XIX 4111. 
This Grace obtain? d, wil happily releaſe 
Thy Servant: from the worſt of Tyranny. £2. * 
May yet my Prayers and Meditations find 
Acceſs to Thee, O miy-Almigtity-Loxp, | 
iy N wY * and my Govt 92 
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P 8 A L M XXIIL hab 
Done 1 hey En . Ti — 
Y \HE La; my Sukrurkp, ſafely pita 
75 And conſtantly for me provides; 
1 cannot want a fure Defence, © 
Or ſuffer through his Negligence. _ 
| To flow'ry Meads, in ſweeteſt Air, 
; He leads me with indulgent Care. | 
How bleſt am I, who always find 
Paſtures ſo ſweet ! Ra aaa ſo kind? 70 
| OY 8 5 - 
On Moſſy Banks, by cryſtal Streams. Yea 
Gilt with the Sun's refreſhing Beams, 
I oft my weary Head. recline, 
1 a ſleep 1 in Arms of Love divine. 
His heavenly Favours daily ſhed 
_— The choiceſt Bleſſings on my Head. 
1 Ho bleſt am I, who always find th: 
=_— | Paſtures ſo ſweet! Shepherd ſo kind! 44 5 


=} bp When 
_ a ; 


| III. Fey 
When like a ſimple Sheep I ſtray, 
Negle& my Guide and loſe my Way, 
His gentle Care cond again 
My Steps to his delightful Plain; 1 
A willing Captive, “ 
That Reſt remains with him r 
How bleſt am 1 0 WhO al ways find 
Paſture ſo ſweet! Shepherd fo Kinds 
IV. 
My Foes difarm'd, all e round, 
| Behold my Board with Plenty crown'd; 
The generous Vine my Cup ſupplies 
With Wine like that of Paradiſe ; 
While heavenly Bounty. chearful ſmiles, 
And every anxious Care beguiles., Ry 
 Howbleſt am I, who always nd 
Paſture ſo (meer? Shepherd 10 kind 


But what's to come? 2 the worlt ; 
A dying Bed: — Nay, die I muſt. 

What Room have I for anxious Fear 
When my Protector is ſo near. 

Whoſe Crook and Staff long ſince have provid. 
Dear Evidence how much he lov'd ? | 
How bleſt am I, who always find 

Paſture ſo ſweet ! Shepherd ſo kind! 
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LMIGHT v ATH EK. "RM Tn 
To praying Sguls of Pe, Ming, 


Ever attentive to t the Sighs. © RO DP 
That from repenting 9 1 F 
123 5 Wah Thou 7 Stains | 
: u. 
From every Crime, enormous foul, 
So throughly cleanſe my ſpotted Soul, FRA 
Till every Power of Nature _—_ 
| Brighter Nr Gold, cho Art refike 
þ e N " With ampere 
With Guilt wig Nt alas! I own, : Fe 
Ah, wretched Me! the Crimes I ve done; 
The fearful Crimes before my Eyes 
In all their ghaſtly Horrors riſe 
Sri 4 der BUT * new. 
4 | AV. =; 3 (7 
*Tis thine, Great Gop! *tis ns alone, 
To Know and Judge what L void RT: 


„ » 


* * 


Fro rom all Exception ever free i 'n | agh: - 
af eyes bil "Of eng Men. 

With my ſcarce- knih'd vi began | 
A Taint that through my Nature ran, 


a” 
* 
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And as expanding Vigour grew, 
From * infected Stem I drew . 


„ rue Seeds of 11. 
135 3 . 


This is the Heart, 10d this alone e e c 


Of candid Truth, to Guile unknown; 
Of Faith unfeign'd, unſhaken, pure; i 
Form'd every Trial to endure | 

7 'Thy Grace | approves. 

VII. 

What Ae approves, Merey ordains, 1 
Removing paſt atrocious Stains, Re 
So ſhall my Soul thy righteous Law 
From Wikies” 's | pon: Fountain draw 


Wich Gut divine. 
W 


O may thy ſacred Hyſſop prove 


- 


The Pledge of reconciling Love! 


On 


Kind Father! thou delight'ſt to fave; 
Then o'er my Soul let Bier wave 


IX. 
So ſhall my Stains of deepeſt Dye 
Remove from thy ſeverer Eye; 
And all my Powers and Paſſions wear 
More beauteous Marks of * and Fair 


Than falling Snow. 


. f Wilt 


* Quippe jam primo ſcelus uſque ab ortu 
Hzret, infectas vitians medullas; | 
Der conceptu Serien- hauſi 


L 7. e. Holineſ. 


Semina labis, 


Aa. 


The ——_—_ divine, 


— 3 
"IN 


— PSALM Iz 
| K. 
Wilt thou, all-gracious, from above 
Thy Meſſage ſend of pard'ning Love? 
This ſhall revive my fainting Heart, 
A nd nn Life in every Part 
TED Through all my Frame: 
| 3 
Nor with ſevere and dreadful Eye 
For ever mark Iniquity 
O let my Sins appear no more 


1 Within thy Book a fearful Score | 
5 0 f crimſon Dye! 


=_ 45 OS Ie 3 | A000 1 
= | Create my Heart all pure ind 8 
U And form my Spirit right within W 
| | A new-rais'd Temple to expreſs + 
= The living n med thy Grace, 
4 . 3 O Gon of Power! 
= {46 v6: 
E Thy heavenly Smile to me return, 
| Nor let my Soul at Diſtance mourn ; 
v8 Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
1 That bleſſed Guardian of my Heart, 
; | Wo ws. + vs 01 a Y ooo anew ; 
- Return, and Jet my Spirit prove 


The ſolid Joys of Saving Love: 

Let thy Almighty Grace controul | 

The Rebel-Paſſions of my SL} 6 | 
| And fix ny Herr: | 


By | 


For Murder, vile Impiety 


* 
By me e ſhall Sinners learn thy Way, 


Whom Folly has ſeduc'd aftray; _ 


Wand'rers, by my Example won, 
To thy Commands their Duty own 
„„ As heretofore; 


a. 


Great S AVI by u, merciful And good|! 


Purge with thine all-atoning Blood 
The Sinner that deſerves to die 


Beyond a Name. 
„ 

Then mall my thankful Tongue expreſs 

Thy heav'nly Grace and Righteouſnes, 

That Mercy can the Guilty fave, | 


By 18 ſentenc d to the Grave, 


With equal Praiſe. 


XVIII. 
Uncloſe thoſe Lips to ſpeak thy Name 


So long ſeal'd up with Guilt and Shame, 


My feeble Voice affiſt, and raiſe _ 
T6 fweer harmonious Sounds of Praiſe 
15 In Notes divine. 


XIX. 


Thy. Praiſe renew'd ſhall ceaſe no more, 


But ſpread abroad to every Shore; 


Thy glorious Wonders ſhal! adorn 


_ Son 85 * A855 yet unborn 
| Adore thy Name; | 
C 2 FTT 
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or: 13 SA 1 5 * II. 

x | ö 

Were ſacred Victims thy Demand 
I'd pour their Blood with joyful Hand; me” 
No bleeding Goat thine Altar claims, 1 45 


No Sacrifice f in Hallow'd Flames 8 
1 $4! 78 Ts my Delight ; 


lob GE * XI. | 
Gop's Sacrifice a are Souls that mourn, * 
With inward deep Contrition torn: 

The Heart abhorring | e 
That lurking Fraud or Luſt impure | DIC 
Should reſt within: : 


| T 
4 9 1 * * "IC. 2 
38 6 , L#43 3"Y 4 


XXII. 
The Breaſt with pure. Devotion warm, net 
Deteſting Sin in every, Form ; (ide gat N 8 
Devoid of Incenſe, theſe ſhall riſes 
To Heaven a grateful Sacrifice, 3 


+ L bd > SS %& 


5118 * 72 1623 1111 4 And Go approve. 


| XXIII. 
, Father of Men! Since Grace i is thine, | | 1 
On Sion. Hill let Mercy ſhine; 
To happy Salem Smiles extend, _ 
And may celeſtial Peace defend 4. , 
r Her 3 Towers. | 
3 Then ſhall the ſacred 8 be pad 1 
Which pious Souls to Thee have made, 3 
Ne Victims at thy ar bleed, N 36h vl ere 
1 35 rag many a Sacrifice ſhall feed | me? 


| | Gan 42 
| 5 ; . | $ | 5 1 7 1 7. 2 ; "The, Flame divine. 
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rA AI tc O D, To; boundleſs Majeſty, 
Lox Df the Earth, and Sovereign of the Sky} 
O 05 with furious unrelenting Rage | 
Do impious Foes invade thy Heritage? 5 
Behold how hoſtile Infidels _— 5 
Their Pagan Rites where once thy Temple roſe! 5 
See Salem once the Darling E 
Eras'd, one horrid Heap of Ruin lies. 
Thy murder'd Saints, canoes | in open Air, 
Devouring Beaſts and rav*nous Vultures tear; 
Thro? every Street a crimſon Torrent pours _. 
Like Water ſwell'd with thick deſcending Showers ; 5 
No friendly Hand ohtains the gentle Leave 
To hide their mangled Bodies in the Grave; 
Living or dead, with Dolors overborn, | 
To all around us we're a public Scorn. 
Say, Heavenly Father, when wilt thou reſtrain 
Thy rifing Wrath from our devoted Plain ; 
Or ſhall thy Anger burn and never ſpare, 
Like raging Fire, with one eternal Glare? 
O rather turn that furious pointed Flame 
On impious Nations Strangers to thy Name! 
Or, if inform'd of thy eternal Reign, 
Of Prayer neglectful, know thy Name in vain ; 
Who bend their Arms the pious to deſtroy; _ 
And burn their Cities with malicious Joy. 
Great Parent of the Univerſe ! remind 

Paſt "ne no more, nor Cauſe of Anger find 
C5 But, — 


* 


Fo * 


* 


22 PSALM TXXIX, XC. 
But, Jooking down with Mercy in thine Eye, 
Old Crimes forgive, and lay thy Thunder by: 
Draw near with Grace, thou Anchor of our Soul, 
While heavy Storms and dreadful Tempeſts roll: 
Appeas'd at Length tow'rds mourning Paleſtine, 
To all the World ſo let thy Glory ſhine | 
That graceleſs Souls may ceaſe to aſk in Scorn 
If Gop has left us wretched and forlorn. 
Thou, juſt Avenger of the Wrongs we feel, 
On murd'rous Bands turn their own reeking Steel: 
Make thoſe now prod 7 Blood and Slaughter 
know, 
A Gop of Vengeance 8 the Earth below; 3 
Attend. with kind Compaſſion to the Cries 
That to thy Throne from diſmal Dungeons riſe 3 
With pow'rful Arm disjoin the fatal Chain, 
And free the Pris' ners deſtin'd to be ſlain: 
Blaſpheming Foes, eternal Judge ſurvey 5 
Their Scorn with Scorn, their Blood with Blood 
A 
So we, hy Flock, with heavenly Paſture bleſt, 
And made beneath thy guardian Wing to reſt, 
In grateful Strains thy Praiſes will prolong 
From Age to Age, like one eternal Song. | 
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Since Time and Seaſon roll'd along 

O'er Earth and Ocean, rude and young, 

Still, conſtant, , kind, aſſiſting Grace 

Thy Seryants, W in Diſtreſs, 
| HFave ever Jus. 


From teeming Earth le could 5 
With Groves high waving in the Skies; 
Ere lucid Glories of the kx 
Firſt ting'd the Mountain- tops on high; 
Ere the bright Sun began his Round, 
Or wy dread Order fix*d the Bound SN 
* Of Light and Shade, 
. 
Parent divine! Thou art alone 
To Riſe, to End, to Change unknown: 
(All Things to Thee their Being owe; 
On Thee depend while Seaſons flow T 
Before, beyond the utmoſt Bound 
Where Years and Ages circle round, 
. Fre © o D. 
IV. i 
Thy Fro wn conſumes the little Span. 

Thb ſhort, the wretched Life of * 3 
Certain as Minutes roll away 
Our Fleſh is doom'd to ſure Decay, | : 
Until, with Age unaQtive grown, 

Our feeble Texture moulders down 


To putrid Soil 


| 1 ns A thou- 


. 4 L ** *. 
gels lilies. * 

A chouſard! Years'to by "Oey 

Are like the Hours of Yeſterday, 
Few Hours, with dawning Light begun,” 
And finiſh*d with the ſetting Sun; | 
A movin Point one ſcarce perceives | 
When "yo ny and when abſent leaves 


© 8 dag 'No Trace veking, 
Our Life, with all i its : Toll nd Care, 


Diffolves away in empty 1 
Like Waves that float the ſandy Shore, 


Then ſhrink from View and riſe no more 3 15 
Or as a Phantom of the Night 


Glides i 1 w deluded Sight, $4 2h; 
And bree is Gon. 


VI 
Or like the Graſs that 505 to View, : 
Fluſh'd inte Life with vernal Dep. 
Tho? glittering with the rifing Sun, {> + 
Begins to faint by ſultry Non 
Anon, beneath the Mower's Hand 
Swept down, a all wither ſtrows the Land. 


8 B cloſin Day 
HL a 112, Fi. VIII. 1 8 " 


But worſe than all the 1lls that can 

Conſpire to torture dying Man, ene 
The ſharpeſt Ills that Life annoy, + if FS 
The bitter mix d with every Joy) 
Phe keenęſt Pang that can be born; 
Is, while our Breaſts with Anguiſh mourn 
e ft 12 Thy fearful Ire. 
At Our 


2 S ALM XC. 25 
* i 
Our every OY: every Sin, 120 
Preſumptuous Bol dneſs, Rage or EY | 
The Guilt that Fear with Art conceals, 
The Crime that Shame in Darkneſs veils; | 
Each boiling Paſſion in our Breaſt 
In thy dread Preſence ſtands confeſt, 
= Thou Judge of all! 
The Soul, made conſcious of thy Frown, | 
While dreadful Wrath is pouring down, 
Appald, and trembling till to view 
Plague after Plague, Sin's righteous Due, 
Life, double-wing'd, betakes to Flight, 
And riſing Hours dart out of Sight 
nh, * As ſwift as Thought. 
T he Term of Life, at moſt, appears, 
When drawn at Length, but ſeventy Years; ; 
More hard, and ſtiffn'd to the Rage 
Of Sickneſs, Pain, and mould'ring Age: 
Some onward preſs beyond the Goal, 
And SAY. lee the TIRE roll 


95 Ten Seaſons more: 
XII. 

Dim worn- out Life what can expreſs | 
Laborious painful Wretchedneſs! 
The Spting of Life has its Alloy, 

* *Tis ſhort, and knows no ſolid Joy, | 
Flies off with Sickneſs, Pain and Care, 
Swift as the whirling Guſts of Air 

From eaſtern Skies 3 


Then, 


as PSALM Ke. 
XIII. 
| Thes, Lon, what Satisfaction can 
Thy Juſtice gain from ſinful Man? 
Wete Crimes that guilty Hands have doe 
Severely cetiſur'd one by one, | 
Could he that faints with mortal Wo 
Thy Shock of Vengeance undergo,  _ 
TH Or Life atone ? 
MTV, 
Bo, Heav* wala FATHER, by thy Grace, 
So teach us to compute our Days, 
Our ſhott-liv'd Days, our flying Hours, 
Till facted; Truth command our Powers; 
Till, from each ſordid Paſſion free, 
| Our Souls its lovely Beauties ſee ; 


Wo. 
——_., 


. EN In Light divine, 
4 | Xv. 

Appeas d; at length thy Smiles return, 

And let thy Wrath no longer burn; 13 

© viſit with thy wonted Grace _ 

Thy Servants labouring in Diſtreſ - 

Remind thy Mercy's dear Deſign, KL 


And faiſe with LE, divine | 
25 Their finting 8. gouls, 


| XVI. 

Thy bounteous Goodneſs, Lokb, impart, 
And fill with Joy our drooping Heart 
in thine Indulgence may we reſt, 
(Tis there that wretched Man is bleſt) 
Releas d from Soul- -conſuming Care, | 

Exalced F Ficalury may we ſhare 

| In future Days. 


Diſpel 


8 893 
* y 


* 8 A L M XC. XVII. 
| XVI... 

Diſpe e the Gloom we inly mourn ; 
Let Gladneſs brighten in its turn; 
Till, equal to our tedious Vo, 
Pleaſures in long Succeſſion flow; 
Strong Pleaſures, able to controul 
The bitter Memory in our Soul 


Of former Years. 


27 


XVIII. | 
Make to thy pious Servants known, - . 
The wondrous Works thy Hand has 6 En 
And let thy Glories all divine 
Down to their Race through Ages ſhine; "Ip 
The happy Race whom Goodneſs draws, 
In dear Devotion to thy Laws, | 


3, i;4.:c1 5 their | Kal. 
XIX. 


Dread Sovereign! whoſe Almighty Sway 

This Earth, and Worlds unknown obey, 

On Souls devoted to be thine | 

Let heav*nly Mercy ever ſhine ; 

Their pious Labours deign to own, 

Aid them while doing, and when done, 

. Accept and bleſs, 


bse th . S * 


5 SALM cxvn. 
| I. 
R oM every Land let Praiſes riſe 4 
To Him who built the Earth and Skies; 7 


The 


ey  S 


28 P bs, A'L NM vn. Cxlx. 


The Great, the Good ; let Praiſes run. e 

Wide as the Circuit of the Sun: n 
: II. 8 $115 8 Lupe 17] 

His heavenly Boynty.: joy fo own. amt j 

To us, his People, ever ſhown; 5 boy 1 

His conſtant Truth, which (ball endure, 

And make his Promiſe ever ſure. 


3 W 4 
* 7 
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224 175" t 1 
LESS'D is the Man whoſe nobler Powers incline 
To trace the F ootſteps of the Law divine; 
Thrice happy who the teaching Gop,obey,., -, 
The pure from Stain, the upright in the Way; Yom 
By thee, O Gov, with ſtrict Injunction e given; 0 
Severe the Rules, yet tending all to Heaven. | 
Confirm my wavering Steps, that 1 may prove \ 
By ftrict Obedience undiſſembled Love: 8 
For ever fix d thy Dictates to purſue 
With ſteddy Courſe, with undeclining View, 
From Heart ſincere then ſhall my Praifes riſe 
To thee, bleſt Gvide of Truth! a Sacrifice. | 
My every Power c determines to, obey; 
To thee reſigi d, O leave me not to ſtray! 


15 Second! FR 


What ſoall 8 Steps of erring Youth reclaim? 2 
Say, heavenly Wiſdom, Oracle ſupreme ! 5 


* 


Let 


PSALM, exp,  B 
Let ſtrict Attention to the ſacred Roll LL 
Each harmful Deed, each devious Wiſh controll. 
To thee alone my labouring Paſſions bend, 
Let Guardian-grace, my fainting Soul defend. 
Left from thy Ways my wav'ring Feet ſhould ſlide 
Thy ſacred Word I im my Boſom hide. 
Dread Power! within whoſe boundleſs Empirelie 
This pendant Ball, this all-enfolding Sky, | 
Teach me thy ſacred Rule of Equity : | 
So let. thy Word my Lips with Pleaſure move, 
So let my Soul with every Power approve, 
So let my Thoughts theſe heavenly Mines explore, 
| 'Till Wealth grows vile, till n can blaze no 
Ae i 
| 1 ſtill purſue, on N my * employ, | 
Here toil; here reſt with Wonder and with IE 4 
Nor dire Oblivion e' er one Shadow roll 1 
To blot their n Image from en Soul. 


Third Part. 


Deal, bounteous Favours to 3 Servant ſtill, 
That he may live to know and do thy Will; 
Inlarge my Proſpect of thy Law divine, 
Till radiant Grace thro? every Sentence ſhine. 
Thy Truth, ſo oft implor'd to be my Guide, 
O never from an humble Stranger hide! 
Thy. gracious Laws my reſtleſs Soul inſpire 
With ardent. Pangs of ſtrong, intenſe Deſire, 

Eternal, Foe, to Inſolence profane 


7 14 
iii 


Judge thou my | COONS my rightrows, Cauſe | 
maintain; i 201 
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30 n = 
The Rich, elate with Iofoletce and Pride, 
My ſtriet Attachment to thy Law deride _ 
For I perfiſt obedient to thy Will, | 
Thy Laws conſyle; and love thy xa ſti. 


Fourth Part. 

My Spicic OA ſhes, my Pow'rs ede, 
Fos, with thy Word this fainting Heart of mine: 
Parent divine! to thee I've fought alone, 

To thee I've made my inmoſt Wiſhes Waden 
Teach me, O Gov! thy Guidance I implore, 
When Wiſdom fails, when Counſel is no more; | 
Shine forth with heavenly Light upon my Ways, ] 
My fainting Heart with pow'rful Comfort raiſe, 
So ſhall my Life be ſacred to thy Praiſe. 
Far from my Soul chaſe Falſhood and Deſign, | 
That cordial Love with conſcious Truth may Join, 
Thy perfect Rule I conſtantly R 
Thy Inſtitutes are ever in my View; 

Thy Law is deep engraven on my Heart, 
Cleaves to my Powers, poſſeſſes every Part; 1 
Lon, in thy ſacred Name is all my Truſt, 

Leave n not ey Hope to fink | into the Duſt! ” 


-Bifch N (6 


Sole F. ountain” aThou of Cov? nant-Grace ad Law! ! 
All heav*nly bright thy Path of Precept draw, 
*Till Cov*nant-Grace and Law, fince both are hin, 
My inmoſt Powers itabibe with Guſt divine; 3 
Ceaſcleſs thy every Inſtitute explore. 
'T ill * expire, and —— * be no mere: 
8 | "That 


That thy Commands my ſtrict Attention ſhape, 
Unbend my Sopl from every ſordid Care; 
From every charming Ill avert my Eyes, 
Leſt they imbibe enſnaring Vanities, 
Revive my fainting Heart; let grateful Joy, 
And duteous Love my inmoſt Thoughts employ: © 
O turn away Reproach, prevent my Fears, 
For, all my Soul thy righteous Law reveres, 
Great Arbiter of Heaven! Deliverance fend: JÞ 
On Clemency and Truth my Hopes depend; 
Let not my Cauſe in ſhameful Ruin end; 
Thy Precepts I embrace with Paſſion pure, 
Let ſacred Truth devoted Love ſecure, 


Sixth Part. 


Thou God of Help, all-merciful and kind, 
Thy conſtant Faith of Covenant remind; 
Then I the Sinner's dumb Diſgrace ſhall ſee, 

Who now reviles my Confidence in Thee. 
Okt my Salvation Thou the only Stay, 

From pleading Lips take not thy Truth away #, 
In deep Attention fix'd on Truth divine 
Thy Word I read, and ſtudy none but thine; - + 
Nor would I ceaſe to ſpeak, tho? Kings were by 
In all their ſterneſt Airs of Majeſty ; 
Nor ſhould the glaring Splendor of a Throne 
Make one frail Bluſh unchanging Truth diſown; 
As thy Commands have ever been my Care 
"I beſt Affection theſe ſhall ever ſharez | - 

F 'T9- 
! t ead thy Pr 
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Io their ſafe Conduct [reſign my R 
Jo theſe devote the Remnant of my Days 1 
My zealous Hands ſhall claſp them with Delight, | 
My joyful Tongue declare them ./ juſt and right; 
| Theſe o'er and o'er my active Thought ſhall roll, 
The pleaſing Toil of my: attentive Soul. | 


Seventh Part. 


Remember, Lon, that Cov *nant Word of thine, 
On which firm Pillar all my Hopes recline : We 
 Whendrown'd in Grief, this Conſolation gives; 
When Sick, this from the Jaws of Death retrieves. 
Tho greatly ſcorn'd by all the Sons of Pride, 

PII ſerve Thee ſtill, and in thy Truth confide; 
Thy Word, whenc'er my Soul is ſore diſtreſs'd, 
Shall be the conſtant Centre of my Reſt. 

To ſee the Sinner hate thy juſt Controul, 


Reflects the deepeſt Horror to my Soul. 


> A Pilgrim here, my weary Hours and long 
Thy Word ſhall chear with ſweet celeſtial . 


Ik̃éhhe ſilent Shades, when on my Bed reclin d, 


My ſtrict Obſervance of thy Law remindz _ 
This full Employment finds for all my Care, 


| * Joy, my Truſt, my Labour, Love, * er. 


Eighth Part. ; 
To keep thy Law, thy-Glory to advance, 14 
This, Lon o, is Riches, Hope, Inheritance; 
The full Enjoy ment of thy promis'd Grace 
Is all my utmoſt Wiſhes would embrace; 
4 . T*amend 


PALM ' CERT 33 
T' amend my Ways, and form my Life anex 
I former Deeds with ſtricteſt Search review 
Revolve in Thought thy Precept Day and Night, 
(Eternal Standard this of Juſt and Right? 
Inſpir'd by this my active Pow'rs incline 
Without Delay to keep thy Law divine. 
Adoring Thee, my Spirit wakeful keeps; 
And oft I riſe when drowſy Nature ſleeps : 
Nor Robbers cruel Bands with dire Controul, 
Break in on this dear Pleaſure of my Soul, 
While o'er thy Law ſweet Meditations Fol 
Thoſe who revere this Inſtitute of thine, 
Friendſhip unites their pious Soul with mine, 


O Thou whoſe Bleſſings cheriſh and embrace 9 


Unnumber'd Worlds“ poſſeſſing Time and Space, 
Teach me thy Word's unmeaſurable Grace, : 


_ Ninth Part, 


65 Thou ever near my every ardent Prayer! 
Let promis'd Grace with brighter Beams appear: 
Lox, teach my Soul that gracious Truth of thine; 1 
There I can reſt, and every Wiſh reſign. 

My wandr'ng Soul by ſuff ring learns the Skill 
To keep thy Law, afraid of doing III; vt 
To know thy Will yet ſtronger Light difpenſe; 
Thou boundleſs Fountain of Beneficence.; - 
Tho? Sons of Pride my Character defame, 
With all RAY Soul PII ſerve Ther ill the ſame; 


n os 4.7 


*. e. 'Creatre of various Kinds, _ F orm out of y 
Number. | 


36 FS 4 E3 M CXIX. | 
Thy aricteſt Laws give Power and Life to me 
Eaſe ſinks their Soul in groſs Stupidity :- 01 
Fhy chaſtning Rod has wrought me to confeſs 
Adherence to thy Law is Happineſs; | 
Here ſtill to reſt affords me greater Joy - 
Than 3 Heaps, which fordid Minds employ 1 


1. Fenth Part, | 
78 Loan ve I am the Creature of thy Hand, 
y heav*nly Doctrine make me underſtand ; 

My ſtriet Regard to thy inſtructive Voice, 

The pious Few ebſerving, will rejoice : 

Great Ruler of the World ! I muſt confes., 
Thy Law is juſt ; thy Rod is Righteouſheſs.. 88 
Fet ſince with humble Zeal I ſeek thy Face, 
Revive my Spirit with thy ſaving Grace. 

To thee, | my Gov, I willingly reſign; 

O meet my Soul with Clemency divine: 
Confound their im pious Inſolence with Shame 
Who at thy Servant's utter Ruin aim. g 

Let my Piſtreſs their dear Affection draw 

Who ftill remain obedient to thy Law. 


© form my Heart ſincere to ſeek thy Praiſe, 
That Vice We no ee to 1 20 3322 | 


81 My Spipie cy while * e Wit 3 


”  - _ + Yet Hope remains of brighter, happier Days: 
My Eyes grow dim, my Conſtitution. broke, 
Fm like a Bottle mould' ring in the Smoke; 
Yet pray'rful fill amidſt my fore Diftrebs,, 
O comfort me with promis d Happiness! 4 
Al 
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PSALM xx of 


All-aincinis God, when ſhall my Suff*rings end ? 

When ſhall thy Vengeance on my Foes defeend * 

The lawlefs Proud, infidious of Deſign, 6 

With ceaſeleſs Toi my Safety ondermige, | 

Juſt is thy Law, thy Promiſes are ſure; © 

Crufh their Deſigns,” their overthrow ſecure, * 

Whoſe only Cauſe of reſtleſs Enmity 

Is my unchanging Confidence in Thee, 

Let quick*ning Influence from thy Mercy flow; 
And gun: my Life to practiſe what I Know 


N Twelfth Part, ene 

tg. Thy Promiſes with pureſt Goodneſs wb n 
Nor End, nor Change, nor Diminution know n 

While circling” Suns ſhalf know to ſet and riſe, 
While ſtarry Flames illuminate the Skies, 
While balmy Spring in Verdure clothes the Fields, 
W hile glowing Summer golden Harveſt TIES, 
While joyful Autumns purple Vintage hold, 

While Perf Itter ſhivers bleak and cold, 
While thefe remain by thy ſtrict Order bound 


Jo one unchang'd, and everlaſting Round; 


While Earth's deep Centre reſts upon thy Hand, 
Faith, on thy Word once fix d, fhall ever ſtand, 

Long fince my fainting Life had ſunk in Grief, 
Unleſs thy Law had bronghit' me ſtrong Relief; : 
Thy Precepts quickning Lite and Power impart, 
Nor ſhall Oblivion ſteal them from my Heart; 
Llove where'er I ſee thy Graces ſhine; 
Save me, O Gor! for Pm entirely thine: 


R Nor 


=_ PSALM: CXIX. 


Nor do I ceaſe to meditate and pray, 
While Sinners plot to take my Life away. 


_ You? glitt'ring Lamps of Heaven ſhall ceo to 


ſhine; ; 
T his fruitful Earth drain her vaſt ines, j 


Wealth... dh and FOR Way: all their nie gay : 


Thy Word alone remains ho evermore. i 
*Fhirteenth Part. 


97 Ohow my Soul takes Pieaſure i in on m * 


Hence all my Thoughts divine Inſtruction draw; 


Beyond my Foes my Counſel and Deſign, 
Intrigue is theirs; but heavenly Prudence mine: 


More ſound Inſtruction than the Learn'd I gain, 
I humble grow; while Science makes them vain: 
My Reach of Thought exceeds the hoary Sage, 
Mine cordial Duty; his but crafty Age, 
Leſt devious Tracts divert my grand Deſign, 


Thy Word 1 ſeek, and follow none but thine: 


Thou my Inſtructor, Thou my only Guide, 
I from thy Word have never turn'd aſide: 
Not Honey-comb, delicious ſweet Repaſt, 

Is half ſo grateful to the longing Taſte, 
As thoſe celeſtial Sweets thy Words impart, _ 
Guide of my Life, and Solace of my Heart: 


I ſhun, I hate, as infinite Diſgrace, 
mY Death, the TRIS of the lying Rave: 


To theſe inur'd, found Practice I embrace, 5 } 


Thy 
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PSALM cxIxX. 1 


Fourteenth Part. 


105 Thy ſacred Word to me a Lamp is given, 
* guide my Steps through this dark World to 
Heaven. | 

To keep thy Word to Perpetuity | 

I've bound my Soul by every ſolemn Tie. 

Still mindful of thy Cov'nant, gracious, free, 

Redeem my Life from deep Adverſicy. 

O throughly teach my Heart thy heav'nly Ways; 

Then graciouſly accept my humble Praiſe. 

My Heart has not forgot thy juſt Command, 

Tho? Dangers preſs me ſore on every Hand; 

Nor have I &er declin'd my pious Care, 

Tho? Sons of Death have ſpread the murd'rous 
San: | 

Thy Laws are all my Pleaſure, all my «Ys... 

My Portion theſe, theſe all my Thoughts employ z 

Grand Scope of Life, my ſole remaining Care, 

Long AIP Spirit draws the vital Air, 


Fifteenth fr. Irak- 


113 Lox, as thy Law 150 my Love, my 
So impious Minds my ſtrong Abhorrence raiſe. 
No other Hope but Thee, my Gop, I own ; . 
My Confidence is in thy Word alone. . 
Ye Impious! hence depart, far hence remove, 
Ceaſe to diſturb my Duty and my Love; 
With Soul unmov*d I chooſe the Law divine 3 
To none but this will T my Life refign. 

Lond, let thy Word my ſtrong Aſſiſtance prove, 
Leſt to vain Hopes I ſhamefully remove; 

D 3 Supported 


* 55 A 1 0 cn 


Supported thus and ſafe beneath thy Care; 

; Love to thy Ways thro? Life ſhall perſevere. _ 8 
Thie « erring Sons of Fraud, my guilty Foes, 
Thy ſwift purſuing Ve es overthrows: 
The Vile, caſt out like Droſs, or worthleſs 8 


My Soul, deep- aw'd, cleaves to thy Word the more. 


Juſt Judge ſevere! who can thy Stroke ſuſtain? 
The dreadful Thought afflicts m y Fleſh With Pain, C 


My FF ves relax, and ſhudders 9 "I 


" Bixtaciich 3 


121 Since all my Plea on Love of Juſtice l. Aide 
Lon; leave me not in my Oppreſſors Hands; 
Juſtice I've ſought, for this I've Sufferings born z „ 
Protect my humble Zeal from haughty Scorn. 
While long I hope Salvation from the Skies, 
The aidful Light forſakes my weary Eyes. 
Thy Bounties, Lok p; eternal Circles run, 
O make thy Statutes to thy Servant known. 


Jo this true Wiſdom all his Powers incline 12 4 


Teach him the Myſteries of thy Law divine. 
Soon ſhall they know who now affront thy Name, 
Unerring Vengeance guards thine awful Claim; 
But ſtill the more theſe hate thy heavenly ws, 
The more I love, the more adore thy Grace: 


This darts upon my, Eyes with ſtronger ſhine 1 


Than pureſt Splendors of the golden Mine. 
Thy Precepts I eſteem all perfect, pure, 

To hcl | bend, to theſe my Soul inure, 1 
And paſs e Life from devious 4 ſecure, 
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P'S * CXIX. 39 


129 Thy ben with endleſs Glories 1 11 
Surpaſſing Praiſe, all-glorious, all-divinee 
10 theſe my W ſtretch their rtenive 
Dao N 
To theſe my Life honing the ghding 8 12 
On ſtupid Souls theſe beam a heavenly Ray, 
The chearful Dawn of everlaſting Day. 1 
For thy Commands I breathe my ardent Sighs, 
With panting Heart, and ever longing Eyes. 
O ſhew thy ſmiling Face, and let me prove 


The Bliſs thoſe Souls enjoy who taſte thy Love. 


Bend my whole Conduct to thy Precepts pure, 
And all of Life from reigning Vice ſecure: 
In thy own Paths of Truth be Thou my Guide; N 
And guard my Footſteps from inſulting Pride. 
All- bounteous God, O let thy Favour wine. | 
Till every Thought I to thy Law reſign. , 
This heavenly Law, while Wretches dare gelplte 
The 17 pour down like Rivers Tom 8 | 


: FER Eighteenth Part. 20 d 


137 Sole Parent Thou of Heav'n, 0 Earth, 8 
Juſt is thy Nature, juſt are all thy Ways; [ Seas! 
Thy ſacred Laws in full Perfection ſhinez _ 
Unchanging Truth'is every Word of Thine. 3 


5 
£ 


With burning Zeal my Spirit faints and dies, ; 5 
While impious Mortals dare thy Law deſ pile. .. 
Exceeding pure thy Word, my Soul's Defire;; 
Pare as the Sun-beam's bright, eternal Fire * ; 

D 4 5 Not 


Inſtar ignis. 
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BSA LM” CxIX 
Nor all the Scorn of impious Souls can move 


From thy Commands my Duty and my Love: 
When the laſt Shocks diffolving Worlds ſhall ſeize, 


Firm ſtands thy Truth, unmov'd thy kind Decrees: 
Acroſs my Breaſt when Waves of Trouble roll, 


Theſe bring reviving Pleaſure to my Soul. 


Grant me to learn thoſe Inftitutes of thine; 
This Gifte is Lite and Pleaſure al ankles 


4 : 15 5 
e r 


bis Thou Great and Good, whom heannly Hoſts 


adore ! 
To Thee 1 cry with every inioſt Tour: "ot 


My all of Eife I offer to thy Will, 
| Loy, hear my Prayer and aid my bomble Zeal! 


Grace 1 implore, with ceaſcleſs ſtrong Defire, 2 


To keep thoſe Precepts I ſo much admire. 


With wakeful Thought that meets the dawning Ray, 
My Gov, I cry, thy Word is all my ys 1 
Thr all the Watches of the ſilent Night, 

Thy Word is ſtill, my Study and Delight. 
Hear, O my Gop! let wonted Mercy fave. / 
Thy fainting Suppliant from the gaping Grave; 
My e 7 Foes, who Juſtice never knew, | 


My Ruin with inceſſant Toil purſue : 


Draw near, O Gop! whoſe Waysare juſt and true. 


N Theſe, like thyſelf, unchangiog ſtill endure _ 


From i Years unknown, ail Tears ſhall be no more, 


0 gracious 


PS ALM CXIX. 41 
N Twentieth Part. 0 e OW] 
133 0 gracious Gop |! regard my mournful ay” 
Relieve my Woes, and bring Salvation nigh. 
On promis*d Grace are all my Hopes reclin'd, _ 
Guard of my Life, thy promis'd Grace remind! 
Thy Precepts left, how ſad the Doom of thoſe 
Whom guilty Sloth ſhall plunge in endleſs Woes! 
Thou Source of Goodneſs, boundleſs, unconfin'd! 
With wonted Succour chear my drooping Mind. 
Not all the Swarms of my Oppreſſors draw 
My fixed Soul from Duty to thy Law. 

At Sight of thoſe who treat thy Word with Scorn, 
My Spirit grieves and all my Paſſions mourn, 


With Heart ſincere thy Statutes I adore, 


Raiſe with thy Smile my every inmoſt Pow'r : 

Thy Promiſes with Truth and Goodneſs flow ; 55 | 

Nor Shade, nor Change, nor Termination know. 
T wentyfirſt Part. 

161 While crucl Princes would my Life a 


More awful Thoughts thy Inſtitutes employ. 


Thy gracious Words with Pleaſure more abound 
Than golden Heaps in ſecret Caverns found. 
Abhorrent ſtill of Vanity and Lies, | 
For ſacred Truth my ſtrong Affections riſe: 

Thy Truth my Theme, I joy to make it known 
In ſeven· fold Song with each revolving Sun. 
Abundant Peace thoſe happy Souls enjoy 

Who make thy Statutes their divine Employ: 
No mortal Ills their pious Steps attend, 

But all in Joy immeaſurable end. 


a PSA L M CXIX; 


Thro' Aids divine l've kept thy heavenly Ways, 
And only, hope Salvation from thy Grace; 

And till the more my Soul to theſe ple 
The more I find my inward Pleaſure riſe. 
Thy Statutes, Lon p, 1 conſtantiy purſue; 


: . all * Ways are ever in thy View. 


2 - * 
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" Twenty- ſecond Part. Pars 


169 0 Gov, to whom my every Wiſh is q 4-4 
Let my ftrong Cry reach thy all-gracious Throne! 
Give me to know the Myſteries of thy Will; 
I plead thy Word, I plead thy Promiſe ill, 
In Pity to my plaintive Vows incline 3. ; 
Protect my Life, ſince Mercy, Lon p, is thine! a 
Thy Statutes, learn'd, all holy, juſt, and wiſe, -- | 
My Lips ſhall yield the praiſeful Sacrifice. 
Help me, 0 Gop l. ſince Duty to thy Will 

Is all my Choice, my Labour, and my Zeal: 
With longing Soul I for Salvation Fs | 
And ever joy thy Precepts to obey: :: 15 
Still may thy Judgments guard my bondie Claim 
That I may hve to magnify thy Name: 
A wandring Sheep in Tracts of Death I roam, 
Lok, ſeek my" Soul Wa bring 32 0 een 

home! LY NA 

My Heart, en lb, is with thy Lis impreſv', 
Tq 1 e the Centre of my Reſt. | 


| 


| oh or Ps AL t 


p. 8. Bicboran Fg in this Pſalm ſo fe brief * con- 


tracted, and many Words alike recurring ſo often, I have been obliged, 


in _ Places, to take Liberty, 
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PSALM n 


. 8 A Y: * xx. — 
3 44s: 14100; 
, © & „ 177 1 5 * 112 <> a Sad 
LL-GRACIOUS Builder of the Sky 1 * 

To Thee I ſought with humble Cry, . 
On every Hand when ſore diſtreſs'd, 140 . 
When dreadful War around me pee, * A 
When Malice WOm'Y ad Slander rait's; 296 0 


And every human Shelter fail'd, 
Ev n then, my Gov! I found nd Ear 
Ever indulgent to "wy Prayer. i 
Screen me, thou bids, Juſt, —_ Wiſe, 
From hollow Souls who deal in Liess 
Whoſe Guile conceals intended Wrong, 
Like wn l on their LOT: Ko 
IW. 
O Tongue! Inventreſs of Dit 
Thou full of all pernicious Hate! + 
What Hope inſpires thy vile intent? 9 
Why thus on . beneS: „ ns 
V. , 
Thou everlaſting Friend to Strife?! 
T hou noxious Peſt of human Life ! 
Leſs ſure the Scythian kills his Foe 
With poiſon'd Arrows from his Bow: 


| 
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|. I - PSALM XX, 
VI. 

Inſatiate ſtill to-murder Fame, 

Milder than thee the raging Flame, 

While wide the fiery Deluge ſtrays, 


Whole F e ne with the . K 
A. Ty | EOF f 8 A 4 
Hard Life of wry I'm made to roam, 220 


An anxious Wand' rer, far from Home, 
O'er pathleſs Hills, by gloomy Cells * 
Where Robbers haunt, and Murder dwelb.. ; 
VIII. ä 7 
Fatigu'd 3 in Mind, Life {p87 28 grows, i b | 
Conſum'd among litigious —_ 
Whoſe Minds with mortal Spleen poſſels⸗ d, 5 
Abhor he very Thought of wn 5 
2 IX. Wrath n 29210 
Such Foes, tis s melting Chiba” a 
But rouze their fiery Soul to Arms; ah : 75 1 
Such Foes, ſweet Peace but only nam'd, yy 
70 heir Paſſions riſe dns War een d. OW 
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READFUL in Arms when Foes draw nigh, 
Who can with barbarous Pleaſure will, 
For Help I caſt a wiſhful Eye 
Around to every neighbouring Hill. 
In vain !— Beneath the rolling San | 
No ſure Defence from Danger lies; 

My certain Help is Gop alone, | 

The Lok p who made the Earth and Skies A 


4 bk 
Then why,” Bl} tive, this lbs Diſmay? 5 
This panting, trembling in my Breaſt ? 
The Gop of Saints ſtill watching nigh, 
Secures thy Riſing and thy Reſt, 
Tumultuous Armies ceaſe to fear, 
Conſtant Protection ſure is thine; _ 
Thy Gop can ne*er neglect his Care, 
Nor Slumber cloſe REN yin. | 

«2 — V. ; 
His gentle Wings of Clemency 5 
Stretch like à broad defenſive Shade 
Of Bucklers waving in the Sky, 
While dangerous Is thy Life invade, ; 


* * 
* * n 
* — 
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p 8 A LM cxxII. 
VI, 
Left burning Shafts from-Noonday- Suns 


Should wound thee with IN Light, 
Or baleful Damps from wat' ry Moons 


g 0 e ee the —_— * 4 * EF 


At 191 retir'd How! noiſy Strife, 

Thy Gop will guard thy Solitude; =» 

Abroad, engag'd in public Life, 

Will keep thy Life for public Good, | 

VIII. 49 
Amid the 883 of the F b 

His Hand ſhall ward the deadly Blow * 

In happier Days, when States unite, 

Sweet Peace ſhall make thy Plenty r 

9 a 

In Life, through every mazy Ill. 

Thy gracious Gop will lead ſecure ; * 

And bring Thee to his heayenly Hill, 

Where Pleaſure flows for e ever x Pure, 
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PSALM cxXII. 
2 77 21 1h eib! 
OW has the e . 3 
4 N Compleat its annual Circuit run; er. 4 0 
Hark! Hark! the welcome Meſſenger, 
Come kneel before Jztiovan's Throne. —_ 


8 O joy- 
719.1 


5 | 
SAL M cxxII. 
1 3 * x % * 5 ; 24 5 


O joyful Day.! 
O glorious Morn! | 
Whoſe ſilver Ray 
Does Heaven adorn. 
| „ ra 
Now ſhall my chearfol-Spipe attend 
The Worſhip of his holy Place; 
My Soul with glad Devotion bent 
Low in the Temple of his Grace: 
Majeſtic Dome! 
There Glories ſhine, 
There Mercy beams 
n Light divine. 
N 
Salem, that happy happy Place, 
Once more ſhalf chear my longing Eyes z 
Salem, with lofty Buildings grac'd, 
And Spires aſcending to the Skies; 
| Ennobled more 
With holy Throng, 
Warbling to Heaven 
The lofty Song. 
r 
Bright Centre of united Praiſe 
To pious Tribes of J/aac's Line, | 
Where Numbers pour from every Place, 
Their Souls inſpir'd with Zeal divine, 
Still to obey, 
And ſtill adore _ 
Their | Father's Gop- 
As heretofore. 


N E A LM XXII. . 
V. i 5 
Fai air City, 8 of the Sey 
To deal imperial Juſtice round z _ 
There David's race enthron'd on high. | 
Sit with ſuperior Glory crown'd : 
By Heaven ordain'd 
To hold the Sway, 
Long as the Sun 
Commands the Day. 
VI. 
O Salem! royal Patroneſs 
To younger Cities ſeated round, 
While theſe are cheriſh*d by thy Grace, 
May Peace indulge thy happy Ground; x * 4.1 
And every Bliſs © + 5 
TRR Pp nb 4 
May all thy Friends 
And Lovers know. 
r 
Sweet Peace, with all her heav'nly Train, | 
Within thy Walls for ever dwell; ö 
Within thy every fair Domain 
Her copious Hand let Plenty fill; 
Till all around . 
Rich Bounty pours, 
As conſtant as 
The circling Hours. 
O ſacred Salem, greatly bleſt, 
Seat of the high Eternal Kine, - 
May heav'nly Peace, thy conſtant Gueſt, 
To all thy Courts her Favours bring; 
r 5 And 
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: And ſtill to thee 

: May Bleſſings flow, 
Nor End, nor Change, . Ty 5 
; or Meaſure eee . vor : 8 
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OW hap the ever rolling Year: 10 3:21 
Complete' his Annual Circuit run. 
Hark! hark the welcome Meſſenger; 1 70 
Come, kneel before your Suri Throne. 
O joyful Hour? 1 07 19% 77 

O glorious Day! os 1 baA 
That chers of Eyes” 7 5 © 

With heavenly*1 \ = DA 2A. 

Now ſhall my chearful Steps Sead an 
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The Worſhip, of his holy Place ) "x REY 0 T. 
My Soul githiglad Devotion bend rte 1 
Low i in the Temple of his RS TIDE din 20 
Majeſtic Place! ln! 4.97 

There Glories ſhine, -/ TUES 

There Mercy beams -- - ad 1 

With Light ings Em! at 
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1 that happy e y Place, I A 1. [3-4 w. 4 

Once more ſhall cheer Fon longing — 1 
Sion, with heavenly Favours grac d. 

Her Gon deſbending from the Skis, 

With Gifts divine 

1 Ta pleſe che Thong, 1 1. 

= Warbling to Heaven g 
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: IV. 
Bright Centeraif 8 w Oo 
To pious Tribes af heayenly. Line, 00 1 
Where Numpers pour from eyery, Face, 
on | Their Souls inſpir'd with Zeal. divine, 13 20100 
| | nal Ever to ſerve, 40 ewe! + 
. ſtill adore /. vin; D 
| 1 Their S Men 2.1 
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As her colores !.1- 15.5. — 
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OW | 1. | 

| | br Fair Sion ! honourtd:of: b y den „ lach Werl 
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There David's Son, enthrot:d on hig [1/08 141)" 
Sits with eternal Glory croww d;; di ni wo. l 


. To Rule his Saints, an : 

1 | And hold the S- ] F,. 

[ f N 1 85 Long as che Sun 212M 8 f | 7 
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O heavenly Salem! royal Nurſe 


To thy young Converts ſeated round; 


While dene r ee Orace = 


May Peace indulge thy happy en, 1 
And every Bliſs _ e TAS 
Enjoy'd below, ; 17 + einne 
May all thy Friends 
And Lovers, know. e 


Sweet Peace, with all her heavenly Tring 


Within thy Walls for ever dwell; © 241 n 


In every ſacred Court of thine 

Her copious Hand with Plenty Ob yh 
Till an around” IGG . 858 
Rich Bounty pours 4 2 
As conſtant as G n Re on; 
The circling Hours. | 88 
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O ſicred Salem ! greatly bleſt; © e 2 
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Seat of the High eternal ro FRY TY 


May heavenly Peace, thy conſtan 955 
To all thy Courts her Favours brit 

And ſtill to thee 

May Bleſſings flow 5 --;; 215 55 TWO 
Nor end, nor change. mi d: 
Nor meaſure braut. u T 1 0101 x95: 5 
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b Shew Piy, pigs z let, Mercy ſpare, 15 


Cruſh under Foot wit h haughty Pride; 
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-theel my Sovereign Father ons, 

| To thee I raiſe my mournful Eren #14. 
Afar i in thy ſublime Abedey 1 

The radiant Temple of the Sky. /- 
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As Servants watch their Maſter's Hand, 
Or wary Maids their Miſtreſs' Eye, | | 
So wait gur Souls, till thou ſhalt ſed 
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The Souls devoted to be thine, -- 
Thy Servants, - who thy Law revere, 
Severely train d to N 7 
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Tor, fave Fl Saints, 1 impious Foes. . n 
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And all their, dreadful -— of Woe. >: 
With fol hee Lende: at ert h l ET 
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| Our Spirit fickers; fiſts and dies 1 
Beneath imperious wealthy'Scorn ; 
| Reflexions, Taunts; dn anne, 


1 r born. 
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oo doit tn aoD of Merton; 
_ 21 A 5 4 
row a Houſe of Jac: 50 rt 
Now may their grateful Song confeſs, .. 
Had not the Almighty been our Stays i 
ws Immediate e in 5 Diſtreſs, 5 
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« When 1 1 vain of Power, 10 

And deeply thirſting for our Blood. 
“Came ruſhing on us to devour, 

« Like floating Billows of a Flood * 
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| | ur. Lo. 264-1 * 9 19 8 

« In Toils of War too weak to ſtrive, | RW 

By far too feeble to engage 4 ba 

« Our Foes had ſwallow'd us alivſre 

In furious unrelenting Rage 4 gigs | 

;, 14 e 

4 Feeble in Aen. in Number . DE nes i - 
While Storms of Death pour'd thro' the Figh s | 
« Rapid as Floods from Hills of Snow. 
For ever we had ſunk from Signt; 


« Our inmoſt Soul, that fearful Hour, 10 7 
Our inmoſt Soul had felt the Sweep, 
« And whirl'd, with ſwift reſiſtleſs Pour, 

$6: Down to the Horrors of che Deep. 
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Eternal Praiſe to Gos on High, Tron 
Who ſaves his Saints froni Scenes of 2 3 N R 
From ſavage Sons of Perfidy, n GT A 
elan Lions of the png yo 945 p11} 
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As the "ap Natives of the Air 
Swift from the Springe exulting . 5 
So, breaking thro' the er ont s „ , 3 
We hail e eee e a par ah 
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In God, the Almighty 45 of 3 
Our only Hope of Safety lies; _ | 
Whoſe Right Hand fung this earthly Ball, | nf * 
And ſtretch'd a the my ew 
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EDFAST as Sion's ſacred Fortreſs ſtands, 
Securdly'fix'd on ever. during Rock. 
Nor trembles at th outrageous northern Blaſt, 
Or South Wind, brooding under his black Wings | 
The burſting Shower, or batt' ring Hurricane; 
In deep Serenity thus dwells the Man IG 
8 Whoſe pious Hope is center di in his Gop; EE. 
7 Him, hoſtile Power, « or ſubterrancous Bag, . 
Still, vainly labour to intimidite: 1 
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\ LOT”. - > : 7 : Nay 5 
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Shower on the Good the Bleſſings of thy Goodneſs 
While on the Sons of vile Depravity, 
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24 801 inquietl tarbidus Adri ss: 
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Nay add ebereath Expanſe of Heaven be rift,. 

And Planets, Suns and Stars ruſh 232 
Unhurt, unmov'd, immortal, he would riſe 
Above the craſhing Ruins of the Globe. gs 


2 munen, inacceſſible to Foes, 


So . 8 CE 1 . his —— 


With ſtrong, Defence, deep- felt, altho' unſeen, 
Nor ever leaves them deſtitute of Aid. | 


He will not leave the Offepring 7 
For ever preſs*d beneath the heavy bn 1 
Of impious unrelenting Crueltyß; 17 Of 


Leſt, wearied out with galling Seevitadey 
Their Souls degen*rate i into ſordid Vice. 


Almighty God, thou ever- Good and 2 


Seduc'd to leave the Path of ſacred Truth, . 
And ever bent on crooked ways of Sin. ve 
ours in one coritiny'd storm“ 
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Non civium ardor prava S 5 
Non vultus inſtantis tyranni, 
Mente quatit ſolida; ee, 


a fulminantis magna Jovis manus:- 1 

5 8 | 208 fractus illabatur Orbis, 18 8 6 
ee eee uon. Ls ; 
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of the World! Parent divin el [: 
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Win Tſaat's Race let Peace for ever dwell: 
Be all within fair Salem's happy Walls Ani 
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We the All potent Ruler of the Warld 
Commanded Sion on back from nm 5 
To re- enjoy her native lovely Plain 
Her Sons, aſtoniſh'd at the gladſome Sound, a 
The Soul- tranſporting News of Liberty, 
Sooo felt a ſtrange Commotion raisd within; 
Al Medium loſt, their Paſſions all afloat, ....., > 
Now Hope, now Fear, now unexpected * 7 
And like the Man arous'd by Morning Light, 
Who faintly recollects his nightly Dream, 
Tho? freed,” they ſcarce believe they walk at inns 


Now ſmiling Mirth ſucceeds to flowing Tears; 


Now each, his Joy expreſs'd in loud Acclaim, 

Reſounds the Praiſes of his Fathers G | © 

Nor leſs deep Wonder-ſtruck, with Lecks 
9 amaz d, 1 4 14079 * 
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T bas 2 0 themſelves che barbarovs 


Throng ; Mets Toft 66 33: ads" 9 N 4 
rr Lo the great Faber of ah Gods has giv 'n, 


* In hh gh Regard for this peculiar Tribe, 
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Surprizing Miracles of Love divinee. r 
| For theſe we teſtify our grateful Joy. | 


em. the March of our remaining Bands; 
Thro every Road let thick*ning Legions pour 


Drove on by Southern Winds, come e 1 


; Unbrid1'd, ſweep thro? all the an F TIRE . 
Ang many a Doubt revolv'd, commits his Seec 5 5 
And hails the Harveſt with exulting Joy. 


One more to ſee with Joy our been Field, 
We conſecrate to thee, our Fathers G © 
Eternal Monuments of grateful Praiſe. 
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For our Salvation, lo his Hand has wrought 


And now, All-gracious Log v! Parent Supreme | 


With unrefaſted Courſe 3! as when the Floods, | 


With ſwelling Surge diſdainful of Reſtraint z 
O'erleap their Mound; and with Roar Rats : 
n « Murr 
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The Plowman who, with ſad diſtreſsfu} Heart, 


To the warm Boſom of the teeming Ground. 

Forbears to grieve ſoon as the browning Grain 

Swells to Maturity with kindly Sho wers 
er thus return'd from 1 7 and ban | 
ES . 18 Bondage, 4 * e 5 9 F 
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TNLESS the Lon v, O Builder; aid oy Toit, | 
4 In vain t thou ſtriv ſt do rear the ſtately Pile's ; 
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If from the Tow the Loxv his Guard recall, s 
In vain the Midnight-Watchmanmounts am Wall: 


In vain tharearly/anxious/Care's.begun + :< a 


Which makes thee ſtart before the Riſing San 1 
Of Home neglectful, vain is that Delay 
Which ſtrains thy Labour out beyond the r 
Should once the Lon p his gracious Help — 
In meager Want thy Carefulneſs will end? 
While for his Friends he balmy Reſt r 170 
Pure from black Dreams, the Sediment of Cares 25 
Nor in ——— they mourns 
A lovely Offspring ſhalltheir Houſe adorn 
The dear to Gop are bleſs*d from Age to _ 
With this Reward, this living Heritage“; 
With Arrows loaded for the twanging Bow, 
Leſs threatning looks the Warrior to his Foe; 
The favour'd Man how happy, how ſecure 
Whoſe Quiver's fill'q with this defenſive Store! 
Thus arm'd, with Countenance unmov*c he'll dare 
His noiſy" Plaintiff wee ne id LOA. 
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APPY,. thrice: bappy | is the hrs Man 5 
Wer pious Reverence of the 2 pre- 
ſcrves; r 5 „J. Sq. + ki 4.4% * * 
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The Bieſling of having 2 a numerous | Family, was what 
was very particularly regarded by thoſe who liv'd in the T 
| triarchal and Maſaic Times, as may be ſeen in many $crj 
.tpre-Inſtances ; but under the New-Teſlament-Difj 

the Promiſes are more purely Spiritual, 
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Whom devious Vice ſolicits Mill in van: 
Succeſs ſhall all thy temperate Wiſhes —_ © 12 $20 
And from thy Labour flow full Opulence; 

Thy Spouſe, attractive Center of thy Jo. 
Shall kindle Pleaſure in thy Breaſt ane w w, 4 
Thy Joys increaſing with thy lovely Babes, "v8 
Endearing Pledges of connubial Love! | = 
Thus clings around = Walls wits amorou 
Tine | 
The clufring Vine; e Is lively Gen * 
Thy Children, circling round thy ample Board, 
Show like a beauteous Nurſery of e * 
Well planted in a kindly growing Go; 
Vivacious ſhooting to Maturity. Wd 
Thus ſhall the good Man 3 8 happy 115 
| Amid ſincere, accumulated Joys. 

Thee ſhall the Lorp endow with 0 N Hand, 

From ſacred Sion's pompous Magazine 
While Days remain, thy joyful Eyes ſhall Pay 
Salem adorn'd with glorious Afluence; 
And from the utmoſt Verge of Life bwolo forward 
An Age to come on thy long Progeny: £ 
While Years and Years of deep Tranquillity. 
On and 8 Race wall be 13 anne Joy. 
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OW. may the general Number of wa e Good 
Exclaim aloud, with one united Voice 3 
„ Inur'd 
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= Inur'd to Sorrows from my carlieſt Years, | 
The facti of Wicke — 
« A thouſand Milſchiefs prey aan my Life: 
« A thouſand Miſchicts to inſnare my Life 
„ The factious Band of Wickedneſs have Ea 
. Tet never could their endleſs Artifice 
In all its utmoſt Stretch complete my Ruin: 
Their goring Laſh has plow'd my tender Sides 
In purple Furrows, fearful, deep and long! 
. But the All-gracious Father of the World e 
„ Has broke the Tyrant-Fetters of TG 
4 Andifreed my Life from cruel Servitude.” 
0 may that Man who with unfriendly yet 
Watches the Downfal of fair Sion's Towers, 7 
For ever vent his ſpiteful Vows in vain, 
And wear out Life in foſtering empty Hopes! 
Dire blaſted from the Sky, ſo may he youu, 5 
As ſuddeniy beneath a burning Sunn 
Withers the ſpindling Graſs of fickly Hue”! I. PEP 
Born on the topmoſt. Ridge. of thatchy Dome 3 ? 
Nor ever lives the ſtarvling Growth to feel 
The ruſhing Sickle's unreſiſted Sweep ; A 
No Binder finds where with to fill his Arms, . 
Nor be chat lab' ring, mows the flow'ry Mead, - 
One fingle Handful to reward his Toll!: 
No Traveller, delighted with the Proſpect, N 
Foreboding Benediction to the Reapers, 
Thus breaths benevolent. the pious Prayer; 8 
<« O lovely Fields, refreſh'd with heavenly Dew! | 
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« And may, beneath Indulgencies divine, 
« Your Froifuloek remain e Years.” 
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Grateful t to th* immortal Mind, WITS 
Bleſs*d Love, that makes two Brethren one! 
Sublimer Sweet can Nature find if 
In the wide Circle of the Sun? 


Not Aaron's Breaſt and at Head 5 
Could with ſuperior Luſtre ſhine; is 
Nor o'er his golden Fringes ſpread - F 


A balmy ones more divine: 


m. EM $ | £14.23 £27 7 
Not fairer Hermon 's flow ry Brow 


Nor Sion, ting'd with Silver Dew, 
More brilliant Glory can aſſume. 
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For Sion's Gop will ever bleſs © „0 | 
The Houſes of Fraternal Love, 1 

With laſting Honours of his Grace: 1 
* Age ſhall waſte, nor Time addict k 
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In all its vernal flowing Bloom 23 
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Will this your Care of Sion own, a > ON | 
Her Guardian-Gop will you ſupply ß 
With choſen Bleſſings from his Throne. Yu 


ve, 55 bled 3 "ng | 
Who nightly watch Jenov an Fa ane, 
With chearful Praiſes bleſs the Loxp, 

While Shades and ſolemn Silence reign z 


* - * * — N » " * ' | ” cats 
1, » | [-: 5 81 2 | 5 £5 - - # {5 * ! . N 7 4. * 
II. 
+ 4 


. . 
„ : 1 * # 


And while your Notes at Midnight Hour 
Sweetly ſonorous glide along, 


Let lifted Hands and Paſſions pure ; 
Keep even Meaſure with your Song. 
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The Founder of the Earth and Skies 


eee 
1. 
Praiſe the Lone! his Goodneſs. WIR 


Which ſhall endure t ro Years ee, 
To bien let endleſs Honours riſe, . £ 


The Gop! Supreme of Deities: KY; 
TE > ors DO „ To 
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To Him high Lords: their "NEE bow. 193 88 
Sole Monarch of the World below. DIRE 
Praiſe Him, whole Mercy, like bis Pow 5 
To endleſs Ann endure. 


1. 
Praiſe Him, who ſpreads his Signs boon, 
The only Wonder-working G N 


Whoſe wond'rous, Wiſdom. fix'd- Poke, I 
And made the circling Planets rollz 


i 

Who bade the Earth her Beſom beaue W 
Above the Ocean's yielding Wave: 
Praiſe Him, whoſe Mercy, like 10 Pow' r, N 


To eee „* 


W 1 
ha plag'd-in Heay” ns high azure F rame . 
of rolling ez | 
The Segal, Sug ta rule the Day... Fe 17 
And _— repel che Waal convey; $5.4 l 


The Silver Mods ves Night to reign ; We tink 
With all her ſparkliog-Starry Train; bes at 
Praiſe Him, whoſe Merey, like his TR. fo, 

To endleſs n endure: 


4 — 4 * 
* 
„ 5 2 - Whoſe 
* . % * 3 
„„ F $a X 4 
i | , 


"= 


; — * ** * * 9 
- DE 4 \ "oo * 
. FLOW a... 1 n 
- . r EY . | 
2 
* i 
. 3* 
. > — 1 
\ FE ; 
. "_ 
d - 
3 
: 
Lact 
4 * 
: 
. 
* 


- Whoſe vellgthis bla fied. 1 Pride. 
When Egypt's Firſt born Offspring dyd ; 70 e 
Who brought his 7/aac's darling Train ie 


Unhurt from N hoſtile Plain: 0 
TT ee 
Who made the ruddy Ocean cleave, Ow 15 3 
And into ſtiffning Mountains Nawe n. HT 


Led Abra m's Offspring town the e EY I 
Thro' riven Billows" of the Deep; She to A 


18! 
But headlontg f plutig*d* ict Beard wear 0 
Pbaraob's proud Cat with all his Pow'r 1 2v0d A. 
And led ſecure his Choſen Cate” Carts wt 14 
Thro' e Wilds and burning R.: 
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| Whoſe GED "re! Acton y daten- 77 
To righteous Slaughter i in tlie e 083 ns PD 
| Whoſe Arm, the Impi ous tempt itfvainge3 27 
Laid be n ww wy tSig da 


And Giant n Belgpool 5 lig or ＋ 
In his own dying Ctim Told; wr) ls KAY 
And both their Latids' à Portion gave! © 

To thoſe his i dae of 
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Even to Jaac's fav 'rite Line 

The hoſtile Fields of Pagine, 11 
Praiſe Him, whoſe Mercy, like his Pow ts 
To endleſs 1 ſhall endure: 
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Praiſe Him, whal made our Wants his Care, 
Who freed us from deſtructive War. 

Praiſe Him, whoſe Mercy, like * Loy. r. | 

To endleſs en ſhall endung 1 n be u Li 
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Who Life and Tot for all ay . 
Whoſe Hand each ſtarry Syſtem Guides: 


Praiſe Him, Wyhöle Mercy; like his FPO * | 
" "BU calc ls cn rang: endure, 75 e 8 
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Done from the Engliſh Tranſlation. 


YREAT Gov, to bote irie View 


All Things appear; but nothing new: 
Tnine * has ſraech'd me through and through. 


m 
Thou ſee'@ my Motion and my Reft; 
Kaow'ſt every Thought within my Breaſt, | 
Ere dg can be 1 in Words . d. , 


F | | My 


„ ALPSA LN c 24 


III. 

My every Power is W Ther; 0 a9% 7 
Whatc'er I think, or do, vr bes! # b 1 9 ci atT 
Is from thy n never free. 205 11 44 

n e en boo 
That Hand divine which built my Frame, 
And warm' d it with a vital Flamſe 
Is, to n me, ſill the fame.” ö 
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Cont Nupid Infidelity: s Had! 250 A aboibas ok 
Pervert that Love I owe to Thee, 
Where from BY Preſence could [ ei 


VI. 11 T. 
If up to e l take my Flight, A NET 
Thy glorious Throne, oferwhelms wy Sight. 
\ ow abs vt and 23 oth 
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- Thro? horrid Shades and black ehe, : 
If to Hels Center I repair, 
Array'd in Terrors thou art there. 
. 
1, riſing with, the Morning Ray, 


I reach thoſe Realms beyond the Se, ö; 3 
Whoſe Barriers catch the falling Day, 
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0 Moe ama. 
Sorpriz'd, even ibere I meer thy Hand; 
And Vengeance waits where'er.Lhnd, 
To bind thy Rebel on the Strand. 


Should 
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dare, . Shadows! of ch Night,» was? wit 
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Heaven, Earth and Hell, to thee are known, 
And Night and Day are both but one 


* BE 100 v6 
Unchanging under e, Noon. 8 e 
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NIVE to the Lan p immortal Praiſe, 
- All ye bleſt Choirs that dwell on High ; 

| Ye Saints at happy Diſtance plac'd 

From all of frail Mortality. 


II. 

Ve, bleſt with ſtrong immortal Eyes, 
Behold YE HOVAEH's Glories ſhine; 
Then at the dazzling Proſpect raiſe 
Your Songs eternal, all divine. 

5 | . III. | | 
Ye Angels praife your Maker's Name 
Ye ſhining Guards around his Throne, 
Ye Armies ſwift, and bright as Flame, 
Who joy to make his Orders known. 
* . Jenovan 
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IV. 


1 Le praiſe, chou glorious Jun, 
Bright Fountain of diurnal Lighjt: 


Praiſe Him, thou beauteous filver Moon, 


Queen- Regent of the ſilent Night. 


Kean 6.32301 e 1 
ve Conſtellations bed on . 
With every twinkling ſtarry F — 
Through the vaſt Concave of the Sky, 
Reflect his Praiſe with every Beam. 
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Prail: 3 ye > add Orbs above, 

And Waters i in perlucid Air, 
Wherg'er your winding Courſes rove 


The Gs 8 ande 800 bear. 
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All with his Nod from Nothing 2 
The vaulted Sky, the ſteady Pole; 
His Voice, G Nature! makes " Brang 


5 On as aaa As 5 wt 


His firm Derree gives fixed Laws 
To all the brain Worlds a 


- Hence each its Reſt, or Motion draus, TT 


Nor farther c' er preſumes to move. 
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To A ha Trib ye Dragons dire. 1215 31 
Conceal'd in dreary diſmal. Caves, . :. = 
: 


With each enormous Whale conſpire, . we won 
That Ocean s briny Boſom laves. 


: 755 ID 18 11 22 

Ye ſcorchirig Fires, 84 chilling Sud e feng 4 x 
Soft vap'ry Miſt, and clatt' "ring 7 ane 
Whirlwinds that Heaven's high Order Kno, 1 
Unite with every breezy Gale. 
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Fair Hill, che Vegbdh ſrailes! a7 inot ba 
Mountains, with bare av ragged" Breaft ii! 51 | 
Trees where the Peaſant never toils; TE. 3 1 
And thoſe with homan Culture bleſt : | 


CE 
i143 Sy 4 113783 wit! 


XII. - <7 ** 14 4 1 


Beaſts, or ſubdued to human Peper Og - 
| That peaceful Crop your flow'ry Food; 
Or fierce, in barren Deſerts roar, 


142 1 

With all your favage yelling ; Brood. 1 
is 41 EE] 

8 4 * 3 SH TE * 1 40 3 of 21216 293 
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Each mingle in TJenovain $ Phatke 1 ; 
With every Bird of lofty Wing; 
Fe Reptiles too, of tardy Pace, dag 942 

: From humble Duft his Praifes ing. au 


1 


XIV. 
Kings, form'd to keep the W. orld i in Ares 
Free States; with all che Vaſfal- PO; 
Judges on High, Pronounting Lau; þ' {2286 
: + 2 as 1 Dan e ee ON F4 
1 in forightly Vigor gay, 
With ardent Zeal your Voices raiſe ; r 
Te Virgins, tune the ſofter Lay PE a 
Harmonious to JEHovAn's Praiſe, . 
| r 
Ye Children, aid the holy Strife; ; 
Ye hoary Heads, your Numbers join, 
And from the utmoſt Verge of Life 
Reſpire MED in — n 10010 
ele 1: EVER” rtader 2297! 
From ae ſaid be an a Worlds deb 
Be every praiſeful Sacrifice 3. 
Let all Jenovan's E ng own 


Who owns no other De nn n 
| (0A (tw row ti BU 1195620 3G L 
But let the Saints of Laac 8 Line, og at 
Thoſe Favoitrites of th' eternal Kine, 
Complete the Choir * with Notes divine, 
And evermore his Slory fig, | TT 
* SLY 7 LI +6: 3 4 | 
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| © Der an 1% 14 14. | | 
And I heard the Voice of many Angels round bunt be | 
T hrone, and the Beaſts, and the Elders: 1 the Number of 
| them 
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them was ten thouſand times ten Thouſand, and Thouſands 
of Thouſands; ſaying, with a loud Voice, Worthy is the 

Lamb which was ſlain to receive Power, and Riches, and 
Wiſdom, and Strength, and Honour, and Glory, and Bleſs- 

ing. And every Creature which is in Heaven, and on the 
Earth, and under the Earth, and fuch as are in the Sea, and 
all that are in them, heard I ſaying, Bleſſing, and Honour, and 
Glory, and Power be unto him that ſitteth upon the Throne, 
and unto the Lamb for ever and ever. Amen. 


P. S. The Edition af W that I have con- 
ſtantly made uſe of, is the London Edition, fmall 
Octavo, Printed 1686, with the collectaneous 
Notes of N. Chytraeus; whoever reads his Notes 
on the nineteenth and on the one hundred and 
twenty-fifth Pſalms, will ſee my Reaſon for 


placing the two Odes of Horace at the End of 
the Pſalms. 


Examine how your Humour is inclin'd, 
And which the ruling Paſſion of your Mind 
Then ſeek a Poet who your way does 'bend, 
And chooſe an Author as you chooſe a Friend : 
And by improving what was ſaid before, 
Invention labours leſs, but Judgment more. 


Earl of Roſcommon's Ess A V on Tranſlating Verſe. 
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CONTEN TS. 


DE Thirty r of the Firſt Bock of 


Horace. 


Firſt Part * hs Third Ode of the Third _ 


— * * 


of Horace. 0 5 11 1 


A Meditation among the Tanks, 


if 7 
Meditation on OFlowe? Gardeit 


A Meditation on the _ nne. 


oo 


x ak? at: . 7 £3 + Re 7 &'T 
Written at the Requeſt of a Friend who had 
lately been reading Mr Hervey. 
* J * 2 : 2 : 8 N = X 


ODE 
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Of . rg bock of He 0 RAC 2 


Poreus Deorum, &c. e 4 * 


H 0˙ negligently heretofore-: - Anas ef) 
I did the Powers Divine adore, 4 5 
And to the immortal Deities 
Preferr*d a ſlender Sacrifice; 


Since Principles much more ſincerrtte 
Have turn'd my Sails I backward 3 


Aw'd by the Gop whoſe powerful Arm 


Can Heav'n and Earth at once alarm, 
Whole burning Car rolls thro' the Clouds, 
And Lightnings burſt their ſable Shrouds, 
In how much more majeſtic Mein, 
And.dreadful Pomp the Gop is ſeen 
When thund'ring in a Sky ſcrene *.? 


His 


* Plerumgae fer purum.] I, who was formerly an Epicurean, 
am now obliged to confeſs the Being of a God ; for I lately 
heard the Thunder. rolling in a clear unclouded Sky, which 
uſually, plerumgue, proceeds from natural Cauſes, when the 


. is covered with Clouds. 


By placing a Comma after p/erumgue, the Senſe 4 Con- 


nexion are plain. 


See the Reverend Mr Ne 5 Tranſlation of this Ode, 
with the Notes annexed, | 


J | : 
5 | . Poſt 
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76. „„ ONE.IA. .- > 2 
| His riving Shafts, with dreadful Aim, . 3 
Shake univerſal Nature's Frame; + 
Earth jars with the portentous Blow, 
And Rivers quiver as they flows 
Dread fits on Atlas tow'ring Brow, 
Taenarus to the Seats below x, 
Protracts the Sound thro? dreary Caves, 
To Sg impervious gloomy Waves. 
His boundleſs Power and Providence 
On Earth their various Lots diſpenſe, - © | _ * 
To dazzling Pomp that ſtrikes our Eyes a 
Sometimes th' obſcureſt Mortals riſe ; 
Anon their Favours they recall, 
And the World echos with their _— 


Ek £4 


02000000000 A 8 8 Fe 0 
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# Of the Third Book of H 0 RAC E. 


. Former: Part. - - Juſtum et tenacem, &c, . 


HE Man of juſt and fixed Soul 
No civil Faction can controul, 
Nor Tyrant's haughty Frown, 
Nor Auſter's dire tempeſtuous Howl, Aer rer eng 
55 hat makes the Sea in Mountains roll, ee 

Can bear his Courage . 2 474 | 


. 3 


- Fo 


4 3 
1 n 


Poſt necem Cæſaris, 8 ab Apollonia et ingr 
eo uͤrbem, repente liquido' ac puro ſereno, circulus ad ſpeciem 8 
,coleflis arcus orbem Solis ambit: ac ſabinde Juliz Cæfaris 
"bike monumentum idm eſt. Sur ron. Oclav. Auguſt. 95. 


4 Meditation among the Tombs. 77 
Ou though the Arm of mighty 2 0Ves © 45 72 4 


With keeneſt Lightning from above, 1992 6 
Spread Death in every Forma nl! 
Around let Thunderbolts be hurl'd, ; 


That cleave the Skies, and cruſh the Wolde. 


He 1 et the Stom. apere's 1 


1 | OT” | — . 1 6 
"A MEDITAT 2 among Gs TOMBS. 


TITS 5 f 


1 Tach i. 3 | i 


＋ Our Saviour Ixsus Cn RIS T a Lo aboliſhed. 


© Death, and bath brought Life and min 
fo Pg N * 19 Py 


R 0 N Mirth's inchanting lar, Wine, 
Muir; Songs - - 4 
Pleaſure evanid as the painted Cloud! 
Remote, the Muſe purſues a Theme ſevere 
Nor boaſts Retreat, but born to be unknown * © 
Tet! happy ſtill, dear ol riend, while ann to 
T 
O Strepbon, Partner FrY my Joys and Cart? 
The N f we make how ſhort? We 1 ar- 
rive „ Sh i re 5 
Where Life s ſwift „ 8 deten 
Loſt in Duration's Ocean dark and deep. _ 
Pale Death, tern iSizly Terror! fiercely ſtorms | 
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| 787 4 1 "the" Tombs. © 
Jus equal Force, 11 de Tat, "the! Ha, oo 


Power ov 09s. 1.77 
Inſults alike his Lordſhip, ane his was, Fo 
The Wife, the Fool, the Coward, and the Brave, | 
The Rich; the Poor, the Monarch and the __” * 
Fell Tyrant! nor diſdains the feebleſt Victim. 
ce proſt rate laid beneath his Iron Lance 
An Infant, frail dim Speck of Entity! 
Child of a Day, mere Shadow of a Dream, 
Inglorious Conqueſt! but thrice happy Stranger! 
No fooner liſted but with Victory crown'd ; 
While Life, to us, is Warfare drawn at length, 
Ten thouſand Deaths we ſuffer, Thou but one, - 
| And that, than ours ten thouſand times more mild; 
Beyond our minen how pac deſcends thy 
Shaft 


Not barb'd ou conſcious Guilt, Fear, dire Re- 
-- ociiiodi 1 eee fr „ 


On Time ill- My Life 8  Wathic ul uſtain d; 


And, waſh'd in JEsus dying Blood, thy Wound 
Cloſes, how inſtantaneous 


Far, diſtant from the City's fy Throng, 
Lifc's gay: Parade, and Pleaſure's airy Round; 
Low in this dark Receſs young Florio lies, 
Florio once happy in the Bloom of Life z 
Officious Nature pour'd with laviſh Hand, 
And 18 5110 her n or future Years 


| | | \ hn - 
21 


7 Pallida mors « 2quo polſat . panperum om 
Regumque turres. O beate Sexti, . 


V ite ſumma brevis ſpem nos vetat incolzre longam. 
Jam te Pome NOK —— Hon. L 1. Ode hs 


But while: — mary and fondly hop'd, 
Swift flewy the Fury with her horrid Sheers 
And ſaipp'd the thin- ſpun Life. So have we ſeen 
Spring from his purple Bed the Prince of Day: ; 
But &er arriy'dito his Meridian height. 14 
| Muffle his Glory, in 4 pitchy ond i roy an i | 
heneath this letter d Stone Euphronius ſleeps 
Whoſe Soul was bleſs'd with every heav'nly 1 „ 


Gre tnel ander- endſhip, cial ed. 


| Fheſe; ph 8 NGA: were richly ine 35 
- Fair Bloſſoms of Eternity; but lent 
To. beautify and bleſs our World a Day, 
Then diſappear and ſeek their native Skies! 0 
How long had Modeſty thy Worth ä Cv 
From human Eyes, but for its innate. Beams; 
True Worth's a Fire by, its own Light — 
Nor modeſt Baſhfulneſs can hide for ever. 
Glow-Worms may glimmer, ſtill without regard, 
Frail Offspring of the Ground! not ſo the Stars. 

Thougghtleſs, ſuping, reclines the Lene 8 

Head, 0 

To public Buſineſs bond. mad in Intrigue, 

Able to plan; and clear to extricate 
Embarraſs'd States in Conteſt deep involv'd: 


Pawerlels the Hand that once could ſnatch the 
15 Reins 


Of Government and fetter Tyranny. 
What ſpeaks the imperious Pyramid but 4 
Brutus, Cee, Naſſ 20, are no more? 
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| Sad Trophy — ther ee $f 


Phat *Brow,/' once dread = Araves, ms in | 
Marble: ! 2711 284 2 ns An 4 41011 Bf 0 


Feeble Effort! laſt Gaſp of dying Gloyl wo 10H 
Fame, when inſerib'd on the Proud Farian Stone, 


Pale meager Ghoſt' of Immortality , pil done! ; 
Stands hovering on Oblivior's utmoſt V erge-. 


But were Inſcriptions proof to waſteful Time, 
That eats up Monuments of hammer'd Steel, 


Is Honour, Fame, Renown; the \ Whole'of Man? 


His total Acquifttiott? This the all! 


Off reſtleſs labduring ſands, aaa bedelg Brits? 


Of arduous ſweatful Days, and fleepleſs Nights? 
Of Sieges, Battles, Marches, long Campaigns? 


Deep ghaſtly Wounds, aid! chm calf d Honorary?. 


Great Cæſar conquers on Pharfalian Plains,” 


With Laurel-Wreaths binds his victorious Sea 


With Trophies fills the crowded Streets of Rome, 
Writes Veni, Vidi, Vici, F on his Shield 
Proud Motto? dazzPd with his blazing Glory, 
A thoughslcls | Victim to the Altar led | 

ry Bands, with glirtering Sener drew 
Pale Envy pours his Criniſon on the ground e. 
What Cottager, what crippled Invalid, 1 


His Story reads, envies liis Happineſs ? 191 
Mn hong 
+ i.e. x bue' came, | mil fooked'v upon e een ga- 


tame him. 1 


* Quz nde in eee morti 3 
vongtebantur. Fron us. 
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Andi is this All? can Marbles only boaſt 


The Spoils and Ravages of Death and Time; 


Or Names condemm d to Immortality, 
Their Greatnek built on Ruins of the World; 
Fame worſe by far than black Annihilation, 18 
That dread of Souls ? Is Innocence confin'd” 
To private Life? ſole Bliſs of the Obſcure? | 
Happy Receſs! Still may I live unknow]-] . 
II to be Glorious, to be Great, is Vice; 
Or if not Vice, Hazard beyond E "_ 


Of acting [1] !--But Pauſe a while, dear per, f 


Look once again, —here hes another Hero, © 
Surpaſſing Cz/ar far in ondqueit. F | | 
But firſt himſelf by heavenly Grace ſubdu', 
His Sword revers d, his daring Arms go 
A willing Captive led in happy Triumph; 
Beneath the Banner of his Saviour Go 


His Name ioroll'd; far different War he ſeeks, 


New I" Daogers, <Glories * his Views z 


* . . 
WEE falſe Varniſh Hiſtorians and Poets may. put ; 


upon Nevaſtation. and Cruelty, the great and dreadful Gop 
never mentions theſe in Seripture but as Vices ; never ſpeaks 


of them but in threatning-Language, 1 with * Ab- 
horrence. | 


With what Magnificence of Tha bs the Fall of ao im- 


perious cruel Tyrant the King of Babylon repreſented, 1/aiab 
xiv. 17? His Deſcent to the infernal Shades puts all 
the Inhabitants of Hell into a Commotion. 


At were a miſerable Conſolation, ſaid one, for me, after - 
7 I am dead to be praiſed where I am not; and to ſuffer 


« 2 I am, 5 
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| Han lads 


of N "BEG 
By Biggots, Rebels, Banditt', Mountain- Thieves : 


* 


Now all his Thoughts in Virtue's Circle mores 


Theſe form the Hero with a God-like Grace, 


Not fierce, not raging in the doubtful ge ; 
In Conqueſt cruel, avaricious, vain; 


en 


His Luſtre ſhines to all; eclipſes nonee 
* Glory darkens none which all admire. 


repid Gardiner, Name to Britons der! .. 


Mat s his Bands, and waves his glittering — 
With arduous "_ he n to Neem the Tor- 


rent 


In Fire and Smoke he meets the barbarous Hoſt, 


But, O the Thought! Inſidious Death 1 
The Hero; leaves the Coward and the Villain: 


Sad turn of War! yet Baſis of — = | 
Stedfaft as Mountains of eternal Braſs : FS 
Victor in dying, like his dying Loup 


And by his Sov'reign crown*d upon the Field. 
FalTHTrUL To DEATH, the Motto on his Arms“. 


Glory how far tranſcending Patriot Brutus, 


(Plunging his murd*rous Dagger in his Breaſt) 

Raving in Death, No Vi R UE, thou empry 
".,o#$ Name ! me ; | 
Thus on Eternity 8 bright Margin ſtands, 


To ſtimulate us mortal Combatants, 


The Victor's Prize, the Palm. for ever green, 1 
ona with n a _ Crown of f Glory, 


b N 1 


P see the Colne Life, , wine by Dr Dei 
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Let Penitence diſcloſe the guſhing Tear, 


A ele oh 4 OT . ee 
Ar roy al Robe of undecaying Light, 899 . 
Beamng with Splendors fadeleſs as the Sun. 


But is the Prize of Life like that of Fame 


On the extreme of ſome high Mountain placed, 
Hard of Acceſs, and ſcarce attainable 


By ſtrongeſt Spirits of exalted Fire, 


Beyond the Reach, almoſt beyond the Hope bs 


Of the Low, Humble, Weak ; though till Sincere? 
Not ſo: behold, thy Saviour holds the Prize 
Of endleſs Life within thy Reach, O CHRISTIAN 
Let humble Faith but reach the trembling Hand, 


* Behold, He cries, the Crown of Life i is thine, 115 : 
« Bought with 25 Blood; from Grace alone . 
66 beſtow . 1 | 


— 
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eee ende. 
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| £LEASD from a Vaults, and moul#ring 
Tombs, 
Replete with Midnight Shade, Confuſion, Horror; 
Joyful the Muſe aſpires to 855 Air! . 
Nor ſhall th' Attempt, tho? feeble, be in vain, 


While Jesvs* Glory conſecrates the Song. 
His Praiſe my Subject, can I want a Theme 
White BATH upon | its folid Center reſts, 


8 2 285 While 


. 


4 3. 4 Meditation an Flower-Garden, | 


While heavenly Orbs perform their Revolutions, 

Sable the Night, radiant the riſing Morn 

Sparkling the Dew, grateful the ſpringing Breeze, 

5 Sr ſmiles the Spring, bluſhes the Summer's - 

a "Roſe, 

Cluſters the Vine, ripens the golden — 

Sav*ry the Peach, and fragrant the Parterre? 

Loſt in a flow' ry Wilderneſs I rove, | 

Profuſe of balmy Odors : Sweet Confuſion! 

Jzsvs! bis Praiſe I feek 3 but can I fail! 

To ſe his Glory wander where I will? ö 
Reflecting Rays of Him glitters the Dew, by 

More brilliant far than all the ſhining Eaſt. 

In Him each Grace in full Perfection ſhines; - 

Not with a tranſient momentary Blaze, 

But one unvaried everlaſting Light. | 
Sweet Shade of Him bluſbes the Summer's : 
Roſe, F 

Diſdainful of the Pencit”s ; feeble Aim: 

By Heav'n inrich'd its glowing Boſom ſheds 

Fragrant Effluvia thro? the ambient Air: 

But what are Sweet and Fair to Sharon's Roſe ! 

Poor to exceſs all Art and Nature binds _ 

Within the copious Girdle of the Sun, . 

To charm the Senſe, and captivate the Soul: 

What Angel's Touch can mingle Colours here? 

Deſcription languiſhes, Ideas faint; 

And Nature, dreſs'd in all her vernal Room, 

Modeſt, withdraws to Bluſh behind her Veil. 

In Praiſe of Jzsus' Name the Lily ſhines, 

Fair Emblem of his ſpotleſs Innocence, 


7 
9 


Beauty 


4 Meditation on a Flower-Grrden.” 


Beauty unſullied as the falling Snow; 


Pure as the Beams ſhot from the Morning-Star. 


Once He, Incarnate Gov, would dwell below, 


But loſt how ſoon created Lowlineſs? 


Refuſing Eminence, meek, patient, lowly | 


Short the Deſcent of Angels from the Skies 


To mix with ſordid Reptiles of the Ground, 


Creature with Creature join'd, Noble with Baſe 3 


The utmoſt Boaſt of Cherub's Condeſcenſion. . 


Here Wonder fails, for All with Nothing joins. / 
Type of his boundleſs Grace, the mantling 


Vine 


| Stretches her Tendrils o'er her . : 


In her green Foliage broods her Embryo Cluſter, 


| Juſt kindling into Life from Summer Suns, 


To grace with purple Pyramids the Board, 


With ſparkling Juice the exhilarating Bowl. 


But Jesvs is the true immortal Vine, 


From Him, as from their Root, his Saints ; derive 
Their Faich, their Hope, their e their ev "ry 


Grace; | 
Revigorate by Him their Graces fie 


On Him depend, and in his Life * ni 
Exhauſtleſs, boundleſs Spring of Life divine! 43 


Here He regales his Fav'rites at his Board, 


Here in his Houſe they taſte his heavenly Love. 40 


More fragrant far than generous flowing Wine; 


With Him their Souls for evermore ſhall . 5 


The rich immortal Wine of Paradiſe. 


G 3 4 


. 0 4 dite the Starry Fever 
510% dak on . an Heaven, 1] 


8. oft th! ambi tious ale 1 wes is TER | 
To ſeek its native 0 17 7 vpright 
Beam; 1 f 


1 


8 * . 
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Let quivering Kill, and aiming i in Mid- ay, 7 
So points the trembling Muſe to parent Skies, Tt 
By ſacred Ardor prompted oft to ſoar . of 4 


8 


Tet ſtill repreſs'd by dull Mortality, l 
Nor ſtrange this Cauſe: 7 F rom lovelieſt rural 
Scenes | 


To heavenly Glories, boundleſs Gs abb; a. 
In ſaving Man by Gov's eternal Son, ALT 
Who made his Croſs our Ladder to the Skies, © 
Subject of high Concern, myſterious Theme, | 
Dazzling to Seraphims, bold the Tranſition, 
Advent rous F light TINO ns Bounds | "of 
eel oye £0 , 
Diſtance immenſe! e an Aue 9 20.4 
O may the great. Redeemer aid the 806 0 7 
Glory effulgent! He of Derry * is ; 5 
Poſſeſt, ere Space was fill'd or Ages rolbd. 
His powerful Word gave teeming Nature Birth; 1 
In Darkneſs? Swadling- Band his Hand rob d 
A riſing World of Waters, broad and deep, 
Ere Mountains roſe, or Skies their Azure ſprea ad +: 
Yer Hz, ww FA THER of Eternity, | 


2 | beg ANCIENT 
» Heb. Lig: tha . 8, 9. 


His ceaſeleſs Revalutions round the Globe, 


A Meditation 0 the Starry ae 87 | 

- Ancient or Days, for Man became an Infant 3 

Was meanly ſwath'd, and in a Manger laid. 

But O the Thought! a Gop in human t 

In Infant- Form, diminutive of Mortal; OTE 

Expos'd to Want, Want deepned to Diſtreſs; 

All this for helpleſs, worthleſs, dying Man, 

By Sin debas*d beneath Brutality z - _ 

This the firſt Step of an Incarnate Gop 1 

Into our vile inhoſpitable World? - |, .  --- 

This Uſage born from thoſe he came to fave? bt ü 
Almighty Love! where will thy Wonders Ry) > 
His powerful Arm hung all the n of 

Heav'n, _ _ 

: And blaz'd the Skies with all hee rolling Fi ires. , 

: Jxsus, amid the ſplendid Lights on high, | 
Is the bright Morning-Star to Earth's dark Orb; 
He brings the firſt kind Beam of heav'nly — 
Soft, ſweetly gliding thro'ꝰ the Gloom of Night, | 
This, this alone revives our drooping Souls 
With the fair Dawn of Immortality. 87 

By his all- potent Order ſhines the Sun, 
Source of the genial Day, by him performs 
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To fix the certain Bound of Light and Shade, | 
Refil with Light fair Cyntbiz's ſilver Horn, 2 
Warm the black Poles, and regulate the Year. 
Jesus whom We adore, He is our Sun. 
He makes our Day : His bright refulgent Wings , 
Shed Vigor, Health and Life on dying Souls. 
This bright all- glorious Sun of Ne 
For Man's eclips'd behind a dreadful Cloud 


Ot 
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of Wrath divine. All Nature _ am wt; 
The Lamp of Day his fickly Beams withdrew 
From the arent Sighr of Earth's expiring Lonp ö 
Convulſive Shocks feize the affrighted Globe, 
Ard folid Rocks rend with his dying Groans: 

But why for Man the Wrath of Heaven endur d? 
O why from Man the Curſe divine transferr d? 
Why Death for Him diſmounted from his Throne? 
Why broke for Him the braſen Gates of. Hell? 
Why open to the trembling Penitent 
Th' eternal Doors of heav 'nly Paradiſe ; 19 2008 
When Rebel-Angels left, for ever Groan 
Beneath old T! opbet's ever-burning —_— 
_ Ceaſe to inquire : Check the preſuming Thought: 
Can Creature know where Gop no Reaſon gives? 
Wonder and Praiſe is all that Seraphs know: 
*Tis theirs with deepeſt Reverence to cry, _ 
« O Kin of Saints, thy Ways are juſt and true: "- 
Theirs with eternal Ardor to prolong, : 5 
4 Glory to Gop on high; Good - will to "_ 
e Worthy the Spotleſs Lamb that once was 

« Slain; 
« Worthy the Lamb that on Mount Sion ſands, 
„ Of endleſs Halletujab, Bleffing, Praiſe, 
« From all on Earth; and all above the Skies.“ 

Thus hail the Angel-Choirs our ne Sun, 
Riſing from Death's impenetrable Gloom | 
In all the Glories of immortal Life: 

Thus Saints redeem'd adore their Saviour Gop | 
Riſing triumphant over Hell and Sin, 

In all the Glories of Omnipotence. 
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_ did the Saviour die? for Mortals die? 
Caulg, 20 leſs Price redeem the guilty Race 

Than the dear Blood of an incarnate Gop ?. 

Where's then the Pride, the daring Arrogance 

By modern Wit ſo keenly ſatyriz d, 

| 7 This Univerſe, with all its F urniture, 

A large commodious Dwelling built for Man: 

To yield him Food freſh ſprings the fertile 

| cc Glebe, - I 
« To quench his Thirſt the Glver Torrent rolls, 

« To cheer his Heart guſhes the purple Vine, 


< To light bis Steps ſhine all the Lamps of 


<< Heaven??? 
Why, proud the Thought, al fraught with 
r 
That Suns, and Stars, unanimated Fires, 
Should light his Steps for whom their Maker dy'd, 
Whoſe Preſence fills immenſity of Space, 
Whoſe Bounty feeds innumerable Worlds, 
| Whoſe Glory darkens all the Lights of Heaven, 
Crouded in one vaſt complicated Blaze? 

So ſhall Earth find in that tremendous Hour 
When his ſtrong Fires ſhall ſeize the vaulted Sky, * 
Abſorb the Sun and melt the Planets down. 
When his Almighty Voice from Duſt ſhall raiſe 


Ten thouſand Suns more glorious than the firſt, 
And fadeleſs as Eternity itſelf. 


« Am I a Candidate for thoſe 8 Hewvens, 
"7 Wi 5 Righteouſneſs builds her eternal Throne 
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ht of ruinable Skies ? 
| Mithin the gliding Morn neon 

What Soil, n Mouneus THe, what Rivers, 
of | : 5 46 flow, -- {TAY RET uu Is 
„ What People beet and whit i telt Employ? 
Learning, how vain the Goſpel diſregarded: 
«A dreary Blaze, a ſmokey Midnight Torch, 
Lighting the Pride-ſtruck Vice · corrupted Soul ; 

In Funeral Pomp, to her infernal Grave. 
Great 'Saviouk of our Orb! be thou my 
|. 6 Sun ; | 

| May thy bright Beams illuminate my Path, ; 
* cc And guide my dark bewilder'd Steps to thee : 
1 „This is the AI wiſh on Earth to know ; 


« Nor Heaven itſelf can more chan Nr 
6 beſtow. e i 2 g 


ET ; 


0 1 85 to whoſe all-ſearching Eye a 
Heaven, Earth, and Ocean naked lie! 
To thee 1 ſigh, to thee complain; 
Or canſt thou doubt? or dare I feign ? 
To thee I ſeek, to thee alone, 
To whom my inmoſt Thoughts are known; 
Can I from thee one Wiſh conceal? | 4 
Doſt thou not judge ere T'appeal? 

Would not my Soul to thee aſpire 
In purer Flames of ſtrong Deſire, OP? 
- * Thou Source of endleſs Glories more 

* han ſpotleſs Cherub ever wore? 
Can I endure the Taught, | way 1 
Or Life and Abſence reconcile ? . © 


Abſent 
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| Abſent from thee ! does not the Paaangng ©-® 
Deep pierce my Heart through.every Vein E 
This ſpacious Earth, were it my Throne, 

Nay, could I call the Stars my own, 
Would I not both with Joy reſign 
For leave to hope that I am thine ?. 

Thou ever Good as thou art Great, 
* Whoſe higheſt Throne's a Mercy-ſeat, 

Thy Smile's a Favour more divine 
Than were a ſtarry Kingdom mine. 


John xx. 17. Pſalm lexiii. 25. Pfalm iii. 3s 


GLorRy TO Gop. Amen. 


